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Assorted 
5      Chocolates 


1  60c  a  lb. 


Nut  Centres 
Nut  Toffees 


$1.00  a  lb. 


Candy 
Shops 


VIT'HERE  you  can  get  that  Wonderful  Pecan  Roll  made  with  a  fine 
"*    cream  centre  and  coated  with  a  caramel  rolled  in  Pecan  Nuts. 


« 


Siy2  Yonge  Street 
Adelaide  6478 


443  Yonge  Street 
At  College 


1530  Queen  St.  W. 
Parkdale  6895 


Voice  over  phone — "I  can't  sleep,  Doctor.  Can  you  do 
anything  for  me?" 

Doctor — "Hold  the  wire  and  I'll  sing  you  a  lullaby!" 

— Passing  Show 

"I  wonder    how    many    men    will    be    unhappy    when    I 
marry?" 

"That  depends.  How  many  do  you  expect  to  marry?" 

— Phoenix 

Brute — J 'ever  write  the  words  to  a  song? 
Stupid — No,  but  I  think  I  could. 

Brute — Well,  you  write  the  words  and  we'll  go  outside 
and  get  the  air. 

— Pitt  Panther 

REASON  ENOUGH 

Temperance  Lecturer:  If  I  lead  a  donkey  up  to  a  pail  of 
water  and  a  pail  of  beer,  which  will  he  choose  to  drink? 
Soak:  The  water. 
T.  L. :  And  why? 
Soak:  Because  he  is  an  ass. 

— Chaparral. 

Drinker — "Gimme  a  horse's  neck!" 
Drunker — "Make   mine    a    'orshe's   tail — aint   no    ushe 
killin'  two  "orshes." 

— Virginia  Reel. 


A   Man  is  Known  by  the 
Clothes  He  Wears 


UmTtED 


28  King  St.  West 

BRANCH 
King  Edward  Hotel 


Tip  Top  Clothes 

New  Spring  Fabrics 


Particularly  dressed  under- 
grads.  whose  purses  are  none 
too  long  can  find  no  better 
value  in  Toronto. 

Here  good,  all-wool  quality  is 
always  sold  at  one  standard 
price. 


Tip  Top  Tailors 

Largest  One  Price 
Tailors  in  Canada 


Toronto  Store, 


245  Yonge  St. 
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FOUR  RELIABLE  WAYS 
TO  LOSE  MONEY 

A  Special  Department  Conducted 
by  Frank  D.  Genest. 

NOTE. — All  firms  patronizing  this  department  have 
been  personally  investigated.  If  you  are  pleased  with  re- 
sults,  tell  others.    If  you  are  not,  don't  bother  us. 

Agents 

$  1 ,000  per  man  per  county.  Inexperienced  men  now 
lighting  their  cigars  with  $10.00  bills.  Write  for  some 
of  the  charred  remains  as  proof.  Farmers,  millionaires, 
ministers  of  the  gospel,  grave  diggers,  traffic  cops,  sweat 
shop  operators,  grand  opera  singers,  men  in  all  walks  of 
life,  make  big  money  in  whole  or  spare  time.  YOU  CAN 
DO  IT.  Amazing  proposition.  A  hot  or  cold  running  water 
bath  equipment  at  only  1 0  cents.  Can  also  be  attached 
to  the  kitchen  sink.  Self-heated  with  a  candle.  Easily  re- 
paired. Investigate  at  once  or  be  a  failure  all  your  life. 
Bi-Jones  Mfg.  Co.,  Kalamazoo. 

Write  the  Words 

You  have  the  ability — we  have  faith  in  you.  Suitable 
words  can  be  found  in  any  book  of  old  poems.  We  will 
send  you  a  few  old  books.  We  set  the  words  to  music  and 
share  the  profits,  if  any.  $10.00  reading  fee  positively  must 
be  enclosed.  Howler  Song  Pub.  Co.,  Ketchem  Bldg., 
Toledo. 

Of  Interest  to  Wimmin 

Beautify  your  complexion  with  Prune  Juice  Cream.  If 
employed  constantly  until  we  tell  you  to  stop,  we  guarantee 
you  a  splendid  position  as  a  movie  actress.  Used  by  Cleo- 
patra and  Mary  Mild  Winter.  HAVE  A  SKIN  THAT 
LOVES  TO  BE  TOUCHED.  Bunkum  Laboratories, 
Oofla,  Ont. 

How  to  Put  on  Flesh 

Why  not  gain  a  few  lbs.  more  or  less?  Why  not  round 
out  your  neck,  nose,  feet,  arm-pits,  etc.  Look  beautiful 
and  beat  the  men  off  with  a  club.  I  know  you  can  do  it, 
because  I  have  personally  helped  75,000  women  gain 
75,000  lbs.  Write  Mrs.  A.  Vwar  DuPpis,  care  of  this 
Journal. 

G--G— G 

PREPAREDNESS 
"He  certainly  was  a  far-sighted  man." 
"How's  that?" 
"He  had  fire  extinguishers  put  on  his  coffin." 

— Chaparral 
G— G— G 

TOUCHING 
One  of  the  poignant  sights  of  this  dry  age  is  to  watch 
doctors  in  the  smoking  car  matching  for  prescriptions — like 
two  girls  kissing  each  other. 

— Pelican 
G— G— G 

SHE  HAD  GOOD  REFERENCES 

"Nurse,  did  you  kill  all  the  germs  in  baby's  milk?" 
"Yes,  m'am;  I  run  it  through  the  meat-chopper  twice." 

— Life. 
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HOTEL  SUNSET  at  Goderich,  Ontario 


Ontario's  Popular  Summer  Resort 

Hotel  Sunset  is  a  three-storey,  brick  Summer  hotel  with  running  water  in  all 
bedrooms  on  the  ground  and  first  floors.  It  is  situated  in  the  town  on  the  bank 
overlooking  Lake  Huron,  where  the  days  and  nights  are  always  cool.  Good  Boat- 
ing, Fishing,  Bathing,  Tennis  Courts,  Bowling  Greens.   Golf  Course  Second  to  none. 

OPENS  JUNE  12th  CLOSES  OCTOBER  1st 

For  Booklet  and  Particulars  write: 

CHAS.  C.  LEE,  Proprietor.         Box  Z,  Goderich,  Ont. 


THE  INTERLOPER 

"In  time  of  trial,"  said  the  preacher, 
"what   brings   us   the   greatest   comfort?" 

"An    acquittal,"    responded    a    person 
who  should  never  have  been  admitted. 
— Chaparral. 

RIDDLE 

What    is   it   that    has   eight   legs,    runs 
on   three  wheels  and   never  climbs  trees? 
Answer   will   be    found   on   page   86,- 
309,  column   1. 

Answer  to  riddle  on  page   3,103. 
Two  Victrolas,  a  tricycle  and  an  ele- 
phant. 
(With  apologies  to  you). 

— Hum  Bug. 

INVENTORY 

"Who  was  the  greatest  inventor?" 
"An  Irishman,   Pat.    Pending." 

— Orange   Ped. 


McBRIDE'S 
GARAGE 


-Limited 


139  Pears  Ave.     Toronto 


Cadillac  Cars  For 

Hire  For  All  Occasions 

24    Hour    Service 

Hillcrest  472-473 


Dizzy  Izzy  rocked  the  boat; 

Dizzy  Izzy  couldn't  float. 

Exit  Dizzy. 

Funeral  note. 

— Shovome. 

First  Colored  Man:    "Begorra,  vot  iss 
dis?" 

Second  Colored   Man:    "Hoot  mon!" 
— Record. 

MOTHER   GOOSE   UP-TO-DATE 

"Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid, 

Why  do  you  pass  me  by?" 
"I'm  on  my  way  to  gymnathtic  school," 

She  said  as  she  heaved  a  thigh. 

— Wasp. 

Suspicious   Wife — "I    smell    cloves." 
Hubby — "No'm  dear.      'Tain't  cloze. 
Sheflowrsh  on  necktie." 

— Sun  Dodger. 
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Art   Saved  ! 

An  artistic  Damon  is  saved  at  the  last  minute  by  a  journalistic  Pythias 


(SCENE:  THE  GARISH  GARRET  OF  GUIDO 
GLUMP,  A  STRUGGLING  ARTIST.  GUIDO 
HAS  BEEN  STRUGGLING  FOR  YEARS  AND 
IS  JUST  ABOUT  TO  GO  DOWN  FOR  THE 
THIRD  TIME,  BUT  FOR  THE  FORTUNATE 
INTERVENTION  OF  HIS  FELLOW-BOHEM- 
IAN, GUILBERT  GLOOP.) 


"He  was  learned  in  Parsee  and  Persian, 
He  had  written  three  text  books  on  Nero; 
He  was  strong  for  a  Moslem  conversion  .    . 
He   socially  registered  zero. 

"He  knew  all  the  Pharaohs  of  Egypt 
By  their  nick-names  and  old  Ammon-Ra 


Guido:  I  have  achiev- 
ed a  beautiful  poem  in 
color! 

Guilbert :  Yes,  but 
don't  you  think  the  feet 
are  rather  clumsy? 

Guido:  O,  that's  all 
right.  It's  supposed  to  re- 
present the  soul  of  a 
Straphanger.  As  there's 
only  one  I  had  to  make 
him  tread  on  his  own  toes. 

Guilbert:  He  has  rather 
an  unusual  technique,  don't 
you  think? 

Guido:  Yes,  it  has  no 
buttons  on  it. 

Guilbert:  It  will  never 
do.  Guido,  my  dear  friend, 
you  can  never  hope  to  ex- 
cel unless  you  are  up-to- 
date.  You  should  subscribe  to  the  best  artistic,  literary 
and  gymnastic  journal  of  the  day. 

Guido:  Wotsat? 

Guilbert:  GOBLIN,  a  magazine  published  in  the 
interests  of  Higher  Thought  in  Canada,  by  a  little  group 
of  genii  on  University  Avenue.  In  it  you  will  find  the 
latest  creations  of  the  Master  Minds  of  this  mighty  Do- 
minion. 

Guido:  F'rinstance  Wot? 

Guilbert:  Well,  f'rinstance,  take  the  issue  in  which  we 
are  now  appearing.  In  Art — consider  that  masterpiece,  the 
court  scene  of  King  Ahataboi.  In  Literature — behold  this 
passionate  little  conceit  of  my  own  which  has  just  been 
accepted: 

"The  sin  was  mine. 
I   did   not  know 
That  frost  would  make 
Your  gold  fish  go. 

I   left  them   out 
All  night,  and  so 
The  frost  has  made 
Your  gold  fish  go." 

Guido:  But  if  I  don't  read  GOBLIN,  at  least  I  know 
everything. 

Guilbert:  S'no  use.  I  will  poem  again  to  prove  it: 


Was  a  god  into  whose 
myst'ries  he'd  dipt   .    . 

At  tea  they  considered 
him  bla. 

"He    had    taught    Wood- 
row    Wilson    to    type- 
write ; 
He'd    taught    Mr.     Lloyd 

George  to  speak; 
He  could  argue  the  duski- 
est black  white  .    .    . 
At  the  dances  they  called 

him  a  freak. 
"Both  matrons  and  maid- 
ens alike 
Showed    him    out    of    the 
door — said  'I  wish  you 
Would  run  out  and  take  a 

big  jump  in  the  lake,' 
For  he  hadn't  read  COB- 
LIN'S   last  issue!" 
Guido:  Wonderful!  Wonderful!  But  woe  is  me,  I  shall 
never   possess  one. 
Guilbert:  Why  not? 

Guido:  I  could  never  scrape  together  the  value  of  such 
a  journal. 

Guilbert:  You  are  right.  But  fortunately  the  editors 
are  giving  it  away,  a  purely  nominal  sum  of  20  cents  being 
charged  to  pay  for  the  staff's  lunch  and  a  box  of  Neilson's 
for  their  best  girl.  Twelve  issues  will  be  sent  to  you  for 
the  ridiculous  price  of  $2.25. 

Guido:  This  is  too  much!  Let  us  erect  a  statue  to 
these  generous  men  who  are  furthering  the  advance  of 
Art!  ' 

(EXEUNT  JOYOUSLY  TO  ERECT  STATUE 
AFTER  FILLING  IN  THE  BLANK  ATTACHED) 

Circulation    Manager, 
GOBLIN, 

153   University   Avenue,  Toronto. 

Realizing  the  necessity  for  supporting  Higher  Art 
in  Canada,  I  enclose  $2.25  (cheque  or  money-order  pay- 
able to  GOBLIN)  for  which  send  12  issues  of  your 
serious  and  erudite  journal,  beginning 


to 
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See  page  35 


THE  PERFECT  VALET 
Hawkins    (the    valet)  :    "Beg   par- 
don, sir!   It's  raining  outside." 

Mr.  Peevish  (his  gentleman)  :  "I 
don't  care  if  it  is.     Let  it  rain." 

Hawkins:  "Very  good,  sir!  I  shall 
do   so,   sir."  — Judge. 

She:  "Why  does  the  author  go  off 
on  a  tear  and  get  drunk?" 

He:  "So  that  he  can  write  stories 
about  his  experiences." 

She:  "But  why  does  he  want  to 
write  about  his  experiences?" 

He:   "So  as  to  get  some  money." 

She:  "But     why     does     he     want 


money 


y 


He:   "So  he  can  go  off  on  a  tear 
and  get  drunk."         — Virginia  Reel. 

Those  who  think  they  have  a  kick 
coming   usually   get  the  kick. — Dirge. 

"Tea  or  coffee?" 
"Coffee  without  cream." 
"You'll  have  to  take  it,  sir,  with- 
out milk,  sir;  we're  out  of  cream." 

— Puppet. 

THE   NEVER-OWNED  DRESS 
SUIT 
First  College  Man:   I  want  you  to 
come  to  our  dance  to-night. 

Second  Ditto:   Thanks.      Is  it  for- 
mal; or  shall  I  wear  my  own  clothes? 

—Life. 


Announcing 

Canadian  Lawn  Tennis 


a  magazine  published  monthly  and  devoted 
exclusively  to  the  interests  of  all  tennis  en- 
thusiasts. 

It  will  contain  articles  by  well-known 
authorities  and  all  the  latest  news  of  the 
tennis  world. 

First  Issue  will  appear  shortly. 
Subscription     $2.00    per    year. 


OFFICES: 


149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE, 


TORONTO 


CIRCULATION    MANAGER, 

CANADIAN    LAWN  TENNIS. 

149   University   Ave.,  Toronto. 

I  enclose  two  dollars   for  which  please  send   Canadian   Lawn  Tennis   to  the   following 
address  for  one  year. 

Name    

Street   or  Box   No 

P.    0.   and    Province    


If  you  buy  anything  advertised  here,   from  a  box  of   candy 
to  a  hat,  say  you  saw  the  advertisement  in  GOBLIN. 


jilMM^I^Iiy«IMljyilMI^ 

Spring   Styles   In   Hats 

The  brown  Battersby  Hat  is  finding  great 
favour  with  the  gentlemen  about  town. 
With  our  years  of  experience  in  the  hat 
business  to  guide  us,  we  have  anticipated 
the  demand  and  have  a  large  stock  to  offer 
you.  We  would  like  you  to  see  our  other 
hats  as  well. 

JESS    APPLEGATH 


85  YONGE  ST. 

Near  King  Street 


280  YONGE  ST. 

At  Alice  Street 


MONTREAL  STORE:     473  St.  Catherine  St.  W.,  Near  Peel  St. 
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Many  a  hard  bump 
down  the  cellar  stairs 
is  avoided  with  this 
handy  EVEREADY 
Flashlight. 

Always  keep  an  Eveready  in 
a  convenient  place  for  use 
when  house  lights  fail — for 
lighting  closets  and  dark 
corners,  for  finding  things 
lost  in  the  dark.  You  can't 
set  fire  to  the  house  with  an 
Eveready — It's  safe  and  con- 
venient. 

Eveready  Flashlights  and 
Batteries  are  for  sale  at 
Hardware,  Electrical,  Sport- 
ing Goods,  Drug,  and  Auto 
Accessory  Shops;  Garages; 
General  Stores. 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO. 

LIMITED 

Toronto       Montreal      Winnipeg        Vancouver 


EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 


FOR  SAFETY'S  SAKE 


SAYINGS  OF  CELEBRITIES. 
Jonah:   "One  swallow  does  not  make  a  summer!" 
William  Tell:  "Teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot!" 
Lady    Godiva:    "Beauty    unadorned    is    adorned    the 

most!" 

Henry    VIII:    "Off   with   the   old   love,   and   on   with 

the    new!" 

Nero:    "Keep  the   home-fires  burning!" 

Beau    Brummell:     "The     apparel     oft     proclaims   the 

man!" 

Noah:  "After  me,  the  deluge!" 

Helen  of  Troy:  "So  this  is  Paris!" 

Solomon:  "There  is  safety  in  numbers!" 

Saint  Vitus:    "On  with  the  dance,   let  joy  be  uncon- 

fined!"  — Cartoons  Magazine. 


'COLLEGE  HUMOR" 
FOR  1922  IS  OUT! 


In  response  to  thousands  of  requests  the  pub- 
lishers of  COLLEGE  HUMOR  are  bringing 
out  the  book  four  times  a  year.  The  new 
spring  number  is  a  handsome  book  of  130 
pages,  with  a  snappy  three-color  enamel 
cover.  It  contains  the  best  material  run  dur- 
ing the  last  six  months  of  1921  in  the  seventy 
Canadian  and  American  college  comics,  such 
as  the  Yale  Record,  Michigan  Gargoyle,  Cor- 
nell Widow,  etc.,  and  also  from  GOBLIN. 
COLLEGE  HUMOR  is  veritably  the  breeziest, 
craziest,  funniest  anthology  of  humor  ever 
published.  Of  the  1920-21  edition  more  than 
1,000  copies  have  been  sold  at  the  University 
of  Toronto  alone. 

PRICE  FIFTY  CENTS  A  COPY 

For  sale  in  Canada  only  by  GOBLIN,  153 
University  Ave.,  Toronto.  Clip  the  coupon 
below  and  mail  with  stamps  or  money  order. 

NEWSDEALERS     WRITE    FOR    PARTICULARS 


Dept.   B,  GOBLIN,    153    University    Ave.,   Toronto. 

Gentlemen: 

Please  ship   to   address   below    copies   of 

COLLEGE    HUMOR    for    Spring,    1922,    for    which    I 
enclose   (50c  per  copy). 

Name 


P.O.  Box  or  St.  Address. 
City  and  Province. .  .  . 
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This  issue  includes 

contributions 

from 


Victor  L.  Child 
Ken.  Browne 
Ruth  Collins 
Wallace  Brander 
Howard  Ellis 
J.  E.  H. 
Lillian  McKittrick 
S.  M.  Adams 
Walter  Howard 
D.  C.  McArthur 
N.  K.  McKechnie 
W .  L.  Johnston 

D.  B.  Gilpin 
Rita  Purdy 
Helen  Cross 
I.  Fair  bairn 
Barney 

C.  Plunkett 
Berneice  DePencier 

E.  H.  Reeve 

F.  A.  MacLennan 
E.  C.  Trevor 

R.  Bodington 
Gladys  Long 
George  Gill 
James  P.  Haverson 
R.  K.  Hall 
T.  W.  K.  Hume 
Bill  Boyd 
Merrill  Denison 
M.  L.  Argue 
P.  A.  Ketchum 
T.  S.  Repplier 


During  "Exams"  you  have  got  to  write  quickly 
=1  as  well  as  think  quickly. 

You  can't  afford  to  have  your  mind  distracted 
with  a  scratching,  sputtering  pen  ;  or  a  train  of 

=  thought  broken  and  time  lost  by  digging  up  ink 

i=  from  an  ink  well. 

Make  examinations  easier  by  using  a 


Cover  Designed  by 
SIDNEY  G.  LAW 


i        1Wsffi        i 

FounTaiivPen 

§H  It   writes   without   interruption  —  the    ink    flows 

HI  smoothly  —  the  hand  does   not    tire  —  and    the        = 

==  Waterman's  will  hold  enough  ink  for  several  hours' 

j=  continuous  wrking.  =j 

If  you  have  never  used  a  Waterman's  Ideal  Fountain 
j=j  Pen,  get  one  for  the  "  Exams."  You  will  appreciate 

|=  its  manifold  advantages  and  conveniences. 

■  $7-50    $/f.00   $C-00 

L  *¥  3       and  Up 

Selection  and  service  at  best  stores  everywhere 

m    e=»2J©\*3eUl/rYYu^  I 


179  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


114  Yonge  Street 

PATTERSON 

'S             114  Yonge  Street 

AFTERNOON  TEA 

in  the 

ENGLISH  TEA  ROOMS 
3  to  6  p.  m. 

40  cents. 

DINNER  in  the 

BUTTERFLY  ROOMS 

11.30  to  2.30 

5.00  to  7.30 

75  cents. 

LUNCHEON 

In  the 

ENGLISH  TEA  ROOMS 

12  to  2 

40  cents 

Dir 

WER  DANCE     —     SAH 

rup 

^DAYS,  5.30  to  8  p.  m. 

— 

SEVENTY- FIVE   CEI> 

ITS 

10 
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Dr.  Edward  Hale  was  surprised  by  a  number  of  his 
friends  on  Friday  evening,  and  presented  with  a  gold 
watch.- — Social  Item. 

Hale!   Hale!  The  gang's  all  here. 

G-G— G 

If  conceit  were  taken  from  some  people,  it  would  be 
impossible  to  identify  the  remains. 

G— G— G 

It  is  announced  that  Turkish  enthusiasts  in  the  United 
States,  although  they  anticipate  difficulty,  will  attempt  to 
introduce  the  hookah  into  that  country. 

It  ought  to  be  easy,  in  fact  it's  a  pipe. 

G— G— G 

A  Columbus  man  died  in  convulsions  after  eating  cur- 
rant bread.  Doubtless  a  case  of  cross  currants. 

G— G— G 

The  theatrical  manager  is  known  by  the  company  he 
keeps. 

G— G— G 

American  tourists  paid  several  hundred  dollars  for 
an  urn  containing  the  remains  of  an  Eastern  potentate. 
— Ashes  to  asses. 

G— G— G 

Cupid  is  not  much  of  a  shot.  He  makes  many  Mrs. 

G— G— G 

H.  R.  Griffith,  the  Victoria,  B.C.,  man  who  had  a 
narrow  escape  from  asphyxiation  at  his  boarding  house 
yesterday,    is    from   Regina,   Sask. — Neepetoa    Tribune. 

Victoria  est  Regina. 

G— G— G 

Montreal  Note. — Absinthe  makes  the  heart  grow 
fond?r. 


The  Ontario  Government  is  now  opening  Loan  and 
Savings  Banks  all  over  the  province.  It  is  understood  that 
any  supporter  of  the  party,  on  sending  in  a  three-cent 
stamp,  will  receive  sample  loan  by  return  mail. 


G     G— G 


The   only   victory     over     love     is     flight. — Maxims   of 
Napoleon. 

And  yet  we  seem  to  remember  that  the  R.  A.  F 


G— G— G 


The  man  who  looks  the  wisest  does  not  always  know 
the  most.  As  some  people  do  not  know  this,  it  pays  to 
look  as  wise  as  possible. 


G—  G — G 


We  will  launder  that  mop  of  yours  which  is  so  hard 
for  you  to  wash.     Send  it  along  with  your  bundle. 

Brighton    Laundry    Ad. 
The  Barbers'   Union  should  look  into  th.s. 


G— G— G 


A  daily  reports  that  Rev.   Ben  Spence  sa:d  that  half 
the  lies  we  hear  aren't  true. 


G— G-G 

Born. — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  A.  Fish —  a  daughter. 

Alberta   Daily. 
Caller  Herrin'. 

G— G— G 

Cambridge    Beats   Oxford    in   One-Sided 
Boat  Race. 

— New  York  Herald. 
Probably  a  very  novel  craft,  the  one-sided  boat;  how- 
ever, the  most  interesting  feature  of  this  race  is  to  be  found 
in  the  fact  that  while  the  Light  Blues  were  fast,  the  Dark 
Blues  faded  badly.  Oxford  keeled  over  and  bowed  to 
their  opponents. 
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Bloater  Paradise 

A  Tale  of  the  East 

Dramatis  Personae 

Colonel  Housen-Lott:   A  British  explorer. 

Chic.  N.  Allaking:  An  American,  holder  of  a  Harvard 
scholarship  for  mausoleum  design;  in  love  with  the  Col- 
onel's fife. 

Helen  Housen-Lott:  The  Colonel's  wife,  in  love  with  their 
native  guide. 

Allah  Newburg:  A  native  guide,  who  mixes  Well  with 
lions. 

Grade:    A   camel,  full  of  water. 

The  play  opens  in  the  heart  of  the  Nubian  desert.  Sand, 

cactus    plants    and    ketchup    botties     are     scattered     every- 
where.    The  camel,  Gracie,  is  very  bored. 

Act  I 

A  sand  storm  blows  up. 

Colonel:  Goodness!     What  a  lot  of  sand. 

Chic. :    You  said  a  mouthfull. 

Helen:  How  delightful  for  the  children,  if  they  were 
here. 

Colonel:  I  do  hope  we  shall  find  some  Thermos  Bugs, 
some  pretty  shells,  or  an  oas:s,  or — 

Chic,    (interrupting)  :    Thermos  Bugs? 

Colonel  (dusting  off  the  camel):  Yes:  they  are  jolly 
little  fellows,  full  of  fun,  tea,  and  buttermilk.  If  we  should 
meet  an  oasis  containing  a  good  sized  lake  we  shall  have 
fun. 

Helen:  A  lake!  How  delightful  for  the  children  if  they 
were  here. 


Allah    (rushing  up):   Oasis!  Oasis!  Oasis! 

Chic:  Where? 

Allah:  There:  to  the  left  of  those  lions  and  behind  that 


Collotahxi — "Oh,  King!      May  your  shadow  never  grow  less." 
King  Ahataboi — "Throw  him  to  the  lions." 


volcano. 

Colonel:    Let  us  hasten.     The  summer  will  soon  be  over. 
Curtain 

Act  II 

The  scene  now  shows  the  Colonel,  Chic  and  Helen  in  a 
rowboat  in  a  lake  on  an  oasis  in  the  Nubian  desert. 

Chic:  Say,  Colonel,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  this 
adhesive-tape,  this  bag  of  dandelions  and  this  clothes- 
line, these  violins  and  hair-nets? 

Colonel  (stops  rowing)  :  That's  our  trap.  Now  all  we 
have  to  do  is  wait  here  until  the  winter — 

Chic  (interrupting)  :     But — 

Colonel :  Then  while  the  lake  is  freezing  we  will  hold 
the  violins  upright  until  they  are  frozen  in  solid  and  all 
we  have  to  do  is  tie  the  clothesline  from  one  violin  to  an- 
other, then  hitch  on  strips  of  adhesive  tape  covered  with 
dandelions  to  the  clothesline.  The  cold  weather  will 
snap  the  violin  strings  and  attract  the  attention  of  the  Ther- 
mos Bugs  who  will  freeze  to  death  while  eating  the  dande- 
lions. Then  we  can  put  them  in  the  hair-nets  so  as  not 
to  ruffle  their  fur  and — 

Chic:  Yea,  I  know.  But  there's  no  winter  in  the  Nu- 
bian desert  and  this  lake  won't  freeze  over. 

Colonel :  Dear  me,  I  never  thought  of  that.  Let  us  go 
home. 

He.len:    Home!      How  delightful  for  the  children. 

—  THE  END  — 


In  Defense  of  Woman 

All  men  grumble,  you'll  allow. 
When  they've  girls  about  them. 
But  we  never  wonder  how 
We  could  do  without  them. 
Clear  the  trencher,  drain  the  cup. 
Merry  dogs  are  we  males. 
Come,    I'll   play  you   fifty  up, 
Oh,   what  useless   females. 

But  what  a  change  when  ne'er  a  one 

Warms  our  cheerless   slippers. 

When  we  have  to  dine  on  un- 

Appetizing  kippers. 

When  our  socks  no  fair  one  mends 

Causing   painful   blisters. 

Give  us  sweet-hearts,  wives  or  friends; 

Give  us  even  sisters. 

Erin. 


ssee* 
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Wuzzy  Fuzzy 

By   T.   S.   Repplier 

From  his  Musical  Comedy :   "  Hello,  Mr.  Kipling." 

We've  played  with  many  maids  about  the  town 
And  some  of  'em  was  fair  an'  some  was  not, 
An'  of  all  of  those  that  ever  turned  us  down 
Wuzzy  Fuzzy  was  the  finest  of  the  lot. 
She  bled  us  an'  she  mocked  us  on  the  sly, 
She  acted  like  she  loved  us  from  the  start, 
An'  with  'er  fuzzy  'air  an'  vampin'  eye 
She   played   the  cat   and   banjo   with   our   'eart. 

So    'ere's    to   you,    Wuzzy    Fuzzy,    at   your    'ome    beyond 

the  Styx 
You're  a  'ard  an'   graceless   female,   yet   you   knows  your 

bag  o'  tricks, 
We  gives  you  your  certificate,   an'   if  you  want  it  signed 
We'll  up  an'  'ave  a  date  with  you  whenever  you're  inclined. 

She    asn't  got  no  eddicated  mind, 
We  must  admit  on  brains  she's  kind  o'  weak, 
But  when  it  comes  to  bustin'  'earts  you'll   find 
Wuzzy   Fuzzy   'as  a  wonderful   technique. 
Er  'air  is  soft  an'  bobbed,  an'  floppy,  too, 
'Er  voice  is  sort  o'   ripphn',   like  a  pome, 
An'  when  she  smiles  and  looks  right  up  at  you, 
Lor!  She  makes  you  want  to  quit  your    appy  'om:. 


For  They're  All  Sweeties 

"Last    night    Jack    told    me    I    looked    sweet 
enough  to  eat." 

"Yes,  Jack  is  fond  of  plain  food." 


So  'ere's  to  you,  Wuzzy   Fuzzy,    at    your     ome    beyond 

the  Styx, 
You're  a   'ard   an'   graceless   female,   yet  you   knows  your 

bag  o'  tricks; 
An'   'ere's  to  you,  Wuzzy  Fuzzy,  with  your  'ayrick  'ead 

o'    air, 
You're   a    'ard   and   graceless   female — but  you   broke   my 

'eart  for  fair. 


It  will  be  recalled  that  a  certain  well-known  corn  flake 
company  in  its  advertisements  commonly  utilizes  the  picture 
of  a  beauteous  flaxen-haired  demoiselle  with  a  sub-title 
— The  Sweetheart  of  the  Corn.  This  naturally  brings  to 
us  the  remembrance  of  a  friend  whose  wife  was  formerly 
a    lady   chiropodist. 

G— G— G 

Percy:    "I    think    I    shall    follow   the   hounds   this   after- 
noon." 

Sid:  "Going  out  to  tea,  eh?" 

G     G— G 

Yvonne  was  a  charming  little  thing.  When  asked 
what  she  thought  of  the  pole-vault,  she  replied  that  she 
was  in  favour  of  the  Poles  having  vaults,  even  though  they 
had  nothing  to  put  in  them. 


MANY  A  SLIP 

By  R.  K.  Hall 

As  an  author,  he  was  a  rank  failure. 

For  years  he  had  studied  the  technique  of  the  short 
story,  and  had  written  prohfically.  In  time  he  had  acquir- 
ed style,  had  caught  the  trick  of  suspense,  plot  develop- 
ment, and  climax.  He  became  consummately  facile  in  the 
use  of  words.  His  tales  were  marvels  of  compactness, 
agleam  with  unexpected  twists  and  rare  flashes,  strikingly 
beautiful  and  original  in  conception  and  execution. 

But  no  editor  had  any  use  for  them.  Always  his 
manuscripts  returned  accompanied  by  a  heartless,  platitud- 
inous rejection  slip. 

He  had  dozens  of  these — pink  and  yellow  and  pale 
green  and  smoke  gray — all  couched  in  the  same  polite  but 
dampening  language. 

One  day  he  pasted  them  all  to  the  wall  of  his  room. 
The  bizarre  effect  caught  his  eye.  The  more  he  looked,  the 
more  he  was  entranced  at  the  odd  association  of  colors. 

Presently  he  was  seized  with  an  idea.  He  would  make 
a  hobby  of  collecting  rejection  slips;  he  would  paper  his 
room  with  them. 

And  so,  casting  aside  style,  plot,  diction,  and  all  the 
elements  of  the  authors  craft,  he  dashed  off  story  after 
story.  He  allowed  his  imagination  to  run  not.  He  was 
slovenly,  slangy,  inane.  He  violated  every  canon  of  good 
literature  and  good  taste,  intent  only  on  the  accumulation  of 
rejection  slips. 

In  one  week  he  sent  off  twenty-three  manuscripts. 

A  week  later  he  received  twenty-three  substantial 
cheques — and  twenty-three  urgent  requests  for  more  stories 
of  the  same  type. 

He  is  now  the  most  popular  of  the  popular  authors. 
His  latest  book  is  in  its  two  hundredth  thousand.  Soon  it 
is  to  be  staged  and  screened. 

He  has  given  up  as  hopeless  his  attempt  to  paper  his 
room  with  rejection  slips.  Instead  he  has  had  it  done  in 
conventional  dull  green  wallpaper. 

G— G— G 

John  Dowski  was  only  a  dago, 
With  a  stump  for  a  leg  and  lumbago. 
When  a  "cute  one"  passed  by, 
And  he  got  the  "glad  eye," 
Hully  Gee!      You  should  see  that  wood  leg  go. 
G— G— G 

"What   were   you    doing    out    in    the    woods    last    night?" 
"Oh,   I  was  trying  to  dig  up  some  square  roots  to  make 
a  log  table." 


"The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept. 
Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight, 
For  they  while  their  companions  slept. 
Were  toiling  upward  in  the  night." 

G— G— G 

A  great  big  stiff,  three  quarters  tight, 

Came  up  to  me  one  stormy  night, 

He  caved  my  head  in,  broke  my  nose, 

Knocked  out  my  teeth,  walked  on  my  toes. 

He  squashed  my  face  as  soft  as  butter 

And  shoved  my  carcass  in  the  gutter. 

He  stood  upon  my  solar  plexus 

And  twisted  backward  my  reflexes. 

Says  he,  "Adolphus  Joy  M'Dann, 

I've  knocked  the  label  off  your  can. 

Get  out  before  I  make  you  ain't.    .    . 

I  whispered — and  my  voice  was  faint — 

"My  name  is  not  A.  J.  M'Dann. 

You  mutt!  \ou've  mangled  the  wrong  man." 

Then  he  says,  "Sir,  thn  I  must  make 

Apology — It's  my  mistake." 

I  cursed  him  as  he  left  my  sight, 

I  can't  stand  men  that  are  polite. 


Goblin 
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John  Henry,  who's  a  nervous 

lad, 
For  some  time  hung  around 
Fair    Damaris,    who    mostly 

knew 
A  different  sort  of  hound. 

"I  wish  you'd  take  up  wire- 
less," 
One  eve,  said  Damaris, 
'  'Cause  perhaps  you'd  have 

the    courage    for 
A  radiotic  kiss." 
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The  following  delightful  frolixity  of  unusual  depth 
has  now  been  sent  in  by  seven  of  our  contributors.  We 
wish  to  take  this  occasion  of  thanking  them,  one  and  all, 
and  announce  that  we  have  sufficient  copies  of  the  joke 
for    our    immediate    needs: 

A  Cockney  went  into  a  restaurant  in  Paris  and 
ordered  a  ham  sandwich.  On  receiving  his 
order  he  lifted  the  bread,  sniffed,  looked  at  the 
waitress    and    remarked:    "Je    suis!" 

G— G— G 


§BB» 


"J'm  a  self-made  man.' 
"Durn  noble  of  you. 


lost  folks  blame  a  bad  job  on 


someone  else. 


G— G— G 

In  the  Bootlegger's  Back  Parlour 

Bill  buys  a  drink  for  Fred  and  then 
Fred  buys  a  drink  for  Fred  again — 
Each  of  the  other  meanwhile  thinking, 
"He'd  be  all  right  if  he'd  stop  drinking." 

G— G— G 

The   One    (sneeringly)  :    "Lookit   your   shoes   and   your 
pa  a  shoemaker!" 

The  Other    (ditto)  :    "Tha's  nothing,   your  baby's  only 
got  one  tooth  and  your  dad's  a  dentist!" 


EXAMINATIONS 

by 
F.  A.  MacLennan 


The  sweet  agony  of  parting  with  fees,  the  bad  omen  of 
the  silly  pseudonym,  the  sense  of  futilely  forcing  your  luck 
when  filling  out  next  year's  card,  the  shot-at-sunrise  fuel- 
ing the  night  before,  the  black  coffee,  the  formidable  ap- 
pearance of  former  papers,  the  wet  towel,  the  gramaphone 
in  the  room  above,  the  noisy  milkman. 

The  tasteless  breakfast,  the  wise  class-mate  with  a  tip 
from  Prof.  So-and-so  that  such-and-such  a  passage  will  be 
on,  the  frantic  rush  to  look  it  up,  (N.  B.:  It  will  not  be 
on.)  the  walk  to  the  Hall,  the  sunlight  on  the  dew,  the  notes 
you  wish  you  had  taken  along,  the  birds  twittering. from  the 
bough,  the  icy  breeze  up  your  spine,  the  ill-timed  levity  of 
certain  youths,  your  sickly  response,  the  final  cigarette. 

The  calm  and  serene  presiding  officer,  the  eagle-eyed 
assistants,  the  selection  of  a  strategic  position,  the  dilapidat- 
ed chairs,  the  tottering  tables,  the  watches  thereon,  the 
crazy  clock  on  the  wall,  the  Perry  pictures  ditto,  the  for- 
gotten clause  of  the  treaty,  the  throat-clearing,  the  efficient 
ones  employing  the  hours  of  waiting  to  write  neatly  subject, 
etc.,  on  cover,  the  standing  up  to  get  your  paper,  the  horror- 
stricken  faces  of  the  first  recipients,  the  groanings,  the  cold 
sweat. 

The  questions  on  last  year  which  you  were  too  shrewd 
to  look  into,  the  entrance  of  the  Registrar  breaking  your 
train  of  thought,  the  speech  about  being  on  your  honour, 
the  ironic  good  wishes,  the  dignified  departure,  the  sleuth 
who  examines  your  virgin  blotter  for  notes,  the  expectant 
looks  directed  your  way,  the  disappointment,  the  "I  am 
merely  performing  my  duty"  expression. 

The  comely  maiden  who  hands  in  her  paper  within  the 
hour,  the  farewells  waved  to  her  acquaintances,  the  recalling 
your  thoughts,  the  chap  whistling  sotto  voce  behind  you, 
the  fountain  pen  that  goes  dry,  the  squeaking  shoe,  the 
ink-bottle  that  spills  over,  the  ruined  handkerchief,  the 
female  giggles,  the  lost  time,  the  summons  to  stop,  the  il- 
legible scrawl,  the  ambitious  ones  who  write  ten  minutes 
longer. 

The  comparison  of  answers,  the  last  hope  gone,  th; 
nauseous  gloating  of  some  mock-modest  lies  of  others  who 
know  they  have  cleaned  up,  the  professor  who  set  the  pap;r 
tells  you  how  easy  it  was,  the  temporary  respite,  the 
purchasing  of  morning  papers,  the  fatal  day,  the  fear  to 
look  for  the  results,  the  name,  the  congratulations,  the  in- 
sincere ditto,  the  postcards  from  class  presidency  aspirants, 
the  kill-joys  who  "know  you  could  have  done  better  if  you 
had  worked  harder,"  the  scandalous  rumors  circulated  in 
your  home  town  about  your  dissipation,  the  letter  from 
Jimmy,  the  good  resolutions. 


fi®E» 


Mrs.  Barnett's  Nursery  Rhymes 
for  Nice  Children 

1. 

"Hey  diddle  diddle,  the  cat  and  the  fiddle, 
The  cow  jumped  over  the  moon:" 

(The  author  begs  to  state  that  he  is  in  no  way  re- 
sponsible for  the  above  statement  regarding  the  cow  jump- 
ing over  the  moon;  it  was  told  him  by  a  friend  of  his 
father's,  who  could  not  actually  vouch  for  the  incident,  as 
he  was  slightly  ginned  at  the  time;  and  it  was  dark,  any- 
way.) 

2. 
"There  was  an  old  woman  who  lived  in  a  shoe, 
She  had  so  many  children  she  didn't  know  what  to  do;" 

(On  the  surface,  this  seems  somewhat  of  a  fabrication, 
and  perhaps  should  be  taken  with  a  grain  of  salt.  How- 
ever,  this   was   written   many  years    ago,    and   the   housing 


situation  may  have  been  quite  as  bad  as  today,  if  not 
worse.  We  may  say,  childVen  dear,  that  we  know  many 
people  who  live  in  flats  that  are  not  quite  as  small  as  a 
shoe,  who  have  been  known  to  pinch  considerable.) 


"Sing  a  song  of  sixpence,  pocket  full  of  rye. 
Four  and  twenty  blackbirds  baked  in  a  pie" — 

(Singing  a  song  of  six-pence,  we  think,  may  have 
been  a  misprint,  the  word  "for"  should  probably  be  sub- 
stituted for  the  word  "of,"  as  the  wandering  minstrel  of 
that  period,  not  unlike  the  song-writers  of  today,  would 
more  likely  warble  for  money  than  of  money.  The  vicious 
line,  "pocket  full  of  rye,"  you  must  understand,  was  written 
some  time  ago,  and  the  poet  may  have  left  out  the  word 
"flask,"  as  it  would  have  upset  the  metre.  There  is  no 
evidence  to  show  the  birds  received  cruel  treatment  at  the 
hands  of  their  captors.) 


Goblin — "What's  the  idea,  sitting  here  swatting  all  the  lime?" 

Stude. — "Well,  the  faculty  got  it  into  their  heads  that  Goblin  was  too  frivolous,  so   the  Boss  picked  me  to  sit  here  and 

study  every  night  till  midnight." 

Goblin — "That's  good  stuff,    but  aren't  the   surroundings  just  a  bit — er — peculiar?" 

Stude. — "Oh,  I  fixed  that  with  the  artist.  He  said  he  didn't  mind,  so  I  had  him  put  them  in.  I  can't  be  expected  to  study  all 

the  time." 


Signs  of  Spring 

As  Observed  by 
Cyril,  Omar  and  Squoof. 

Gathering  his  thoughts  together  Cyril,  the  male  stenographer, 
shades  a  lyric  pen. 

And  now  the  spring  has  come  at  last 
The  winter  months  in  fact  are  past. 
Tis   strange  the  white  snow  should   have  gone 
From   off   the   sidewalks    and   the   lawn, 
But  it  is  true;  the  spring  is  here, 
The   crows   and   larks   have   naught   to    fear. 
The   grass  will  soon  be  just  as  green 
As  any  I  have  ever  seen; 
The  crows  will  sit  upon  the  sward, 
The  larks,   too,  will  have  their  reward, 
For  cold,  drear  winter  is  now  o'er 
And  spring  reigns  over  all  once  more. 
The   crows   and   larks   all   chirrup  so! 
It  is  the  passing  of  the  snow, 
For  they  love  life  and  everything. 
I  think  they're  glad  to  see  the  spring, 
It's   grand! 

The   Wraith   of   Omar   Khayyam,   via   our   own   boiled 
medium,    dropped   in   at   the   office    the   other   day.     Some 
of  his  criticisms  of  Toronto  were  unfit  for  publication,  but 
inspired  by  the  Spring    (a  private  Spring  which   is  tapped 
by  the  quart),  came  the  following: 
Bespeak  the  joys  that  lie  within  the  grape 
And,  turning,  note — the  People's  solemn  Ape, 
Named  Parliament,   should   not  hold   to  control 
Such  ends  as  by  his  own  right  each  should  shape. 

For  look!  When  enemies  acclaimed  "the  Day," 
Your   thousands  woke,   went   forth  and  risked  the  clay 
For    Liberty.      My  boys!    Such   things   are   not 
The  antecedents  of  an  O .  T .  A  . 

Squoof  DorWaldsen   will   be   remembered   as   the   bril- 
liant  young  Nebraskan  poet   who   met   with  a   sad  demise 
by  drowning  in  an  obscure  canal  last  fall.    Here  is  one  of 
his   (until  now)    unpublished  poems: 
Spring! 

Copious,   inspiring, 
Salutary,   ethereal,   sedative. 
Revolutionary  Spring! 

Do  I   forget  my  neo-Calisthenic  exercises? 
Do  I  subscribe  thousands  to  the  advancement  of  free  love? 
Clandestine   clapping   oppresses   my   brain. 
Staccato  stamping  disturbs  me  again. 
Quickly ! 

Out  where  the  milk-fed  stars  make  myriad  medley 
I  hear   a  voice   as  one  crying   in   an   August   lecture   hall, 
Spring ! 


"  Forbes  must  be  a  very  exotic  dancer." 
"Why,  how  so?" 

"He    told    Gus    he    loved    the    wild     Russian 
steppes." 


Souse: — "Shay,  girls,  don't  you  remember  me?" 
One  of  the  Accosted  Ones: — "Yes,  you  are  quite  fresh 
in  our  minds." 

G— G— G 

"Do  you  Fletcherize?  You  know  what  I  mean,  forty 
chews  to  every  bite?" 

"Absolutely  nothing  doing,  the  rest  of  the  boarders  just 
take  plain  bites." 

G— G— G 

"We  hardly  ever  hear  of  Faust  being  acted  nowadays 
do  we?" 

"What  would  be  the  good?  A  jazz  orchestra  can  raise 
the  devil  without  going  to  the  expense  of  painting  scenery." 
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-Wallace  Brander 


Bill  Stoneaxe  was  badly  broken  up  by  the  news  of  his  brother's  death. 
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gou  Can't  tEearf)  a  Coto 
to  Wty&tlt 

If  a  man  came  into  your  book-store  and  ask- 
ed for  "Three  Weeks"  would  you  offer  him 
Pilgrim's  Progress  or  Mrs.  Rorer's  Cook  Book? 
If  he  walked  into  your  restaurant  and  ordered 
hot  mince  pie  and  ice  cream  would  you  bring 
him  two  soft  boiled  eggs? 

"Three  Weeks"  is  neither  educational  nor  in- 
structive and  hot  mince  pie  and  ice  cream  is  an 
utter  abomination  and  about  as  nutritious  as 
wood  alcohol.  But,  unless  you  want  your  book- 
store to  look  like  Halifax  after  the  explosion  and 
your  restaurant  to  resemble  the  martyred  cities 
of  Belgium,  you  don't  try  to  dictate  his  tastes. 

After  a  man  has  put  on  long  pants  and  be- 
gins to  shine  his  shoes  you  naturally  conclude 
that  he  knows  what  he  wants  and  if  he  can't 
get  it  from  you  he  will  go  next  door. 

You  can't  teach  a  dog  to  eat  hay.  A  diet 
of  Meringue  Glace  would  not  sustain  a  hippo- 
potamus. A  man  whose  mind  hungers  for  La 
Vie  Parisienne  would  suffer  from  intellectual 
paralysis  if  reduced  to  the  Canadian  Forum. 
Picture  Dr.  George  H.  Locke  marooned  in  the 
editorial  office  of  Merry  and  Bright  or  The 
Pink  'Un. 

Every  man  has  his  own  tastes.  There  will 
always  be  thousands  of  sewer-brained  mudlarks 
eager  to  absorb  Live  Wire  or  Hot  Dog.  But  slap- 
ping them  on  the  wrist  and  saying,  "Naughty! 
Naughty!"  will  only  add  zest  to  their 
muck-raking.  The  worthy  disciples  of  the  Ed- 
ucate the  Public  panic  and  the  Anti-slime  wave, 
apostles  of  enforced  morality,  are  most  success- 
ful circulation  canvassers  for  shady  journalism, 


&afj!  ftalj!  Ctftuencp! 

How  many  platinum  hours,  diamond  stud- 
ded, do  you  waste  daily  commenting  on  the 
weather?  What  is  the  net  utilization  value  of 
the  phrase — Howjado.  'Sa  lovely  day?  What 
does  it  add  to  the  sum  total  of  human  progress? 

How  many  golden  minutes  do  you  send 
scampering  into  the  big  black  bourne  of  obliv- 
ion, surveying  your  cranium,  comb  in  hand,  for 
the  proposed  parting?  Does  this  effort  on  your 
part  contribute  anything  to  the  cause  of  social 
uplift,  sanitation  or  the  Genoa  Conference? 

How  many  silver  seconds  do  you  unhesitat- 
ingly annihilate  looking  over  old  wine  lists? 
Does  this  help  to  quench  the  thirst  for  knowl- 
edge? 

Cast  away  the  castanets  of  inefficiency  and 
bear  a  banner  in  the  pageant  of  progress. 

Take  the  case  of  Mr.  Sauterne.  He  elim- 
inated wine-list  reading  from  his  daily  endeav- 
ors and  spent  the  time  in  quiet  slumber.  As  a 
result,  he  was  able  to  spend  two  whole  nights 
working  on  his  income  tax  report. 


Alio  Hoosis,  Maharajah  of  Nujol,  gave  his 
hair  one  month's  intensive  training,  after  which 
it  stayed  put  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  He  was 
then  able  to  spend  ten  minutes  every  morning 
translating  Capt.  Billy's  Whizzbang  into  col- 
loquial Hindustani. 

Our  efficiency  expert  has  calculated,  (in  the 
time  which  he  himself  saved  through  not  play- 
ing Tinker-tailor-soldier-sailor  with  prune 
stones),  that  if  one  thousand  men  would  eschew 
asininic  observations  and  home-made  forecasts 
on  the  weather  for  a  year,  they  would  be  able 
to  attend  in  that  time,  twelve  Kiwanis  Club 
luncheons. 

Eighty  per  cent,  of  our  business  men  occupy 
seven-sixteenths  of  their  waking  hours  with 
useless  oddities.  Do  away  with  the  non-sensi- 
cal  operations  that  gum  up  the  machine  of  pro- 
gress. You  will  probably  live  to  be  one  hun- 
dred and  ten,  or  become  a  Double-Edged  Toma- 
hawk of  the  International  Order  of  Red  Men,  or 
make    three    million    roubles.     Who    knows? 


STJje  Sgnoramt 


We  garnered  a  solar-plexine  jolt  the  other 
day  when  an  acquaintance,  not  previously  sus- 
pected by  us  of  being  a  moron,  unwittingly 
dropped  a  reference  which  conveyed  to  our 
mind  in  unmistakable  terms  the  fact  that  he  be- 
lieved the  Genoa  Conference  to  be  a  section  of 
the  Methodist  Church.  We  do  not  think  that 
such  beatitude  of  simplicity  is  common,  (in 
fact  the  very  reverse)  if  only  because  of  the 
head-writer's  art ;  it  is  difficult  for  even  the  most 
porcine  intelligence  to  fail  to  assimilate  through 
the  medium  of  fresh  front  pages  meeting  him 
daily  on  every  side,  certain  world-important 
names  and  phrases.  The  trouble  is  that  with 
many   the   process    stops    there.     They    hava 


(Caught  the  catch-phrases  and  having  done  so, 
are  content  merely  to  pigeon-hole  them  for 
future  reference  and  conversational  exercise. 

It  is  itself  a  common-place  to  say  that  this 
is  a  day  of  platitudes,  aphorisms  and  trite 
phrases.  They  are  the  munitions  of  every  de- 
magogue, ward-heeler  and  Big  Drive  canvasser 
in  the  country.  They  are  the  bulwarks  of  all 
Co-operative,  Self  Help  Uplift  Associations  and 
far  too  often  the  rudder  of  the  ship  of  state. 

Many  a  man  has  a  nodding  acquaintance 
with  a  dozen  or  so  current  topics  and  spends 
his  time  making  the  world  believe  that  they 
are  his  personal  friends.  With  the  aid  of  trick 
phrases,  no  conscience  and  a  good  nerve  food, 
he  can  pass  for  an  economic  and  political  Plato. 


&nb  tfje  ifloral  of  tfn*  t*  — ? 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  man  who  had 
a  nice  little  back  yard  and  a  nice  little  wife. 
This  man  had  a  neighbour  whose  chickens  used 
to  come  over  and  lay  three  eggs  a  day  in  the 
nice  little  back  yard.  But  one  day  the  little 
wife  planted  two  big  red  geraniums  to  look 
pretty  and  smell  nice  and  the  hens  scratched 
them  all  up  and  ruined  them  considerably.  So 
the  man  built  a  big  high  wall  all  around  his  nice 


little  back  yard.  The  result  was  that  the  ger- 
aniums grew  up  and  smelt  something  awful  but 
there  were  no  more  boiled  eggs  for  breakfast. 

All  the  nice  little  men  in  the  U.  S.  Congress 
want  to  build  a  big  tariff  wall  to  save  their  ger- 
aniums from  Canadian  hens.  But  what  about 
the  eggs  that  are  the  result  of  their  Canadian 
export  trade? 
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Igo  Hypt  (who  has  bumped  into  the  same 
tree  twenty  consecutive  times) — "Losht!  Losht! 
In  an  impen'tr'ble  forest." 

G— G— G 

Love  is  blind.  This  accounts  for  the  spectacles  young 
lovers  make  of  themselves. 

G     G— G 

I  was  going  back  to  the  Old  Men's  Home  when  the 
following  incident  occurred.  I  was  swaying  to  and  fro  on 
a  crowded  back  platform  of  a  street  car,  and  nearly  fell 
several  times.  A  young  man,  after  a  great  deal  of  effort, 
pushed  his  way  from  the  place  he  was  leaning  against  and 
stood  aside,  allowing  me  to  take  his  place.  "Thank  you, 
my  son,"  I  said,  leaning  back  against  the  back  of  the  car 
secure  from  any  falls.  "Don't  mention  it,"  he  replied,  "I 
didn't  want  the  place — the  side  of  the  car  is  all  covered 
with  gum." 


CLARA 

Clara  was  cutting  cuticle  in  her  cubicle. 
How  curious  that  her  costume  was  correct! 
Caspar  came  to  carp  and  cavil, 

But  was  cautious  and  calm,  her  countenance  cooled  him. 
"Cora!"  said  Clara,  "Do  you  love  Carl  as  I  love  Caspar?" 
"Go!  call  Caspar," 
But  Caspar  couldn't  condone  Clara, 
Clara  was  cutting  cuticle  in  her  cubicle. 
G— G— G 

He  was  weary  of  life  as  only  a  man  can  be  at  his  age. 
As  one  who  realized  the  pitifulness  of  Humanity,  who  had 
tasted  the  Ashes  of  Ambition  and  was  conversant  with 
the  Emptiness  of  Love,  he  longed  for  the  cool  release  of 
Death.     Yes,  seventeen  is  a  very  trying  age. 

G— G— G 


"Give  me  death  or  give  me  air," 

Said  the  tortoise  to  the  hare. 

Which  is  nonsense  you  n>ill  certainly  agree. 

Quite  apart  from  this,  young  fella, 

I  may  say  Lucilles's  umbrella 

Is  the  sign  of  spring  which  first  convinces  me. 


G0Big» 
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I  wish  I  were  an  oyster  so 
I  needn't  wash  my  neck, 

I   wouldn't   have   a   nose  to  blow, 
Nor  whisker'd  chin  to  check. 

Financial  troubles  I  could  chase — 
I'd  put  my  pearls  in  hock; 

I  wouldn't  join  the  daily  race 
To  beat  the  office  clock. 


Ode  to  An  Oyster 


My  poker  friends  could  read  no  thought  An  oyster's  and  an  ASQUITH'S  mind 
Upon  my  placid  face.  Would  seem  apart  as  poles, 

I'd  scare  all  others  from  the  pot  But  notwithstanding  this  I'd  find 
Without  a  single  ace.  A  "plaice",  among  the  "soles." 


And  think  of  what  an  awful  job 
My  creditors'  would  be 

To  pick  me  out  from  all  the  mob 
Of  oysters  in  the  sea. 


But  there's  an  end  to  all  Romance, 

I  shudder  and  I  droop 
To  think  an  oyster  takes  a  chance 

Of  landing  in  the  soup. 


J>JD  £ENE> 
APAKmENT* 


O.CM'Artmuh- 


If  Diogenes  had  had  the  commercial  instinct. 
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Led  a,  The 

TT  was  half- 
past  six  by 
the  little  clock 
on  the  town 
hall  and  a 
quarter  to 
eight  by  the 
little  clock  on 
the  fire  hall  of 
the  quaint  lit- 
tle village  of 
Schlitzenbock- 
en. 

The  towns- 
people were  all 
gathered  in  the 
little  tavern  be- 
side the  quaint 
little  common 
having  their  evening  meal.  Each  towns- 
person  had  his  little  keg  all  to  himself 
and  they  were  all  very  happy  and  con- 
tented. There  was  Herr  Slitz,  the 
mayor,  and  Herr  Slatz,  the  schoolmaster. 
There  was  Herr  Blitzen,  the  keeper  of 
the  beer  shop,  and  Herr  Blatzen,  the 
keeper  of  the  wine  shop.  And  there  was 
also  old  Frau  Gammon-Fudger,  whom 
no  one  knew  anything  about,  but  it  was 
suspected  that  she  was  a  witch,  and  who 
is  only  in  for  atmosphere  anyway. 

Well,  outside  in  the  rain  and  cold, 
with  only  her  poor  goose  for  company, 
was  Leda,  the  little  orphan  waif.  The 
rain  was  coming  down  and  she  was  get- 
ting waifer  and  waifer. 

"It  always  comes  down,"  thought 
Leda,  for  she  had  a  philosophical  turn 
of  mind,  "I  wonder  if  it  will  ever  go  up." 
The  goose,  whose  name  was  Rudolph, 
was  the  only  friend  she  had  ever  had 
and  she  was  loth  to  part  with  him. 

Nobody  in  the  tavern  cared  a  straw 
whether  Leda  starved  or  not  except  Otto, 
the  handsome  waiter,  who  threw  her  a 
potato  peeling  or  two  every  day.  These 
she  saved  to  take  home  to  her  poor  wid- 
owed mother. 

Just  then  the  prince  came  riding  by 
with  his  Heralds.  As  nobody  was  out 
he  wasn't  selling  any.      Seeing   Leda   he 


Goose  Girl 

put  spurs  to  his  steed  and  was  soon  out 
of  sight. 

"Ah,     me!"     sighed     Leda,     "that's 
the  seventh  prince  to-day  that's  gone  by 


Henry's  greatest  attribute  Was  his  ability 
to  carry  his  liquor  well. 

without  falling  in  love  with  me." 

"Squzink,"  said  the  goose,  which  is 
the  German  for  "I  have  just  laid  a  beau- 
tiful platinum  egg." 

And  so  he  had — which  shows  that  vir- 
tue is  always  rewarded.  So  Leda  mar- 
ried all  the  princes  one  after  another  and 
they  lived  happily  as  long  as  her  money 
lasted. 

But  what  about  Otto?  Did  Leda  for- 
get him  in  her  good  fortune?  She  cer- 
tainly did  not.  She  gave  him  his  potato 
peelings  back. 


—  x 


Missed  by  a  Hare's  Breadth 
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The  Turtle  Doves 

A  Modernity 

(Scene:  A  LIVING  ROOM  REPLETE 
with  fire-place,  chesterfield, 
etc.  The  Handsome  Youth 
Stands  at  the  Door  Looking 
Like  the  Last  of  the  Mohicans. 
The  Beautiful  Maiden  Reg- 
isters "Before  the  Rain"  Be- 
side the  Fireplace.) 

Handsome  Youth:  If  that's  what  you 
think,  I'll  go.  But  remember,  you 
have  broken  my  heart. 

Beautiful  Maiden:  Jack,  you  know 
it's  entirely  your  fault.  You've 
acted  simply  terribly,  leaving  at 
nine  o'clock ! 

H.  Y. :   Good  bye,  Harriette.   (Exit) 

B.  M.:  Thank  Heavens,  he's  gone  at 
last.  Harry's  due  in  five  minutes. 
I  managed  that  quarrel  awfully 
well.  Goodness,  I  thought  I'd 
never  get  rid  of  him! 

H.  Y.:  (Outside)  Great  Scott!  I'm 
five  minutes  late  for  Mabel's.  I 
thought  I'd  never  get  away.  I 
managed  that  quarrel  pretty  well. 


Problems 

She 

struggled  with  her  algebra; 

He   said   he'd 

undertake, 

To 

show  her  some 

equations,  but 

The  offer  was 

a  fake. 

He 

slipped  his  arm 

around  her. 

"X  equals  this 

he  cried; 

And  when  her  lips 

were  free  again 

"Square  X,"  she  softly  sighed. 

The  Power  of  the  Press 

Girls  wanted  for  bottling.     Apply  129 
Yonge  St. — Toronto  Daily. 

In  days  gone  by  when  man  was  ailing 
He'd  take  a  drink  of  the  "never  failing." 
Now    "Hoch    der    tag!"    "Hail    smiling 

morn!" 
And  "Gaudeamus! ! !" — the  day  is  born 
When   man   no   longer   need   drink    pure 

water 
But  order  a  bottle  of  Pharaoh's  daughter. 


"Offsher!    Offsher!    'Sa  man  stealing  the  city  hall,' 


Chalking  up  another. 

Betty,  like  the  other  dears, 
Bobbed  her  hair  above  her  ears. 
Now  she  is  a  nervous  wreck — 
Each   morning  she  must  wash  her 
neck. 

G— G— G 

NEW  BOOKS  RECEIVED 

Kissing  Time — Hugo  A.  Way. 
The  Coal   Mystery — A.   Singleton. 
A  Winning  Score — I.  D.  Clare. 
Good  Husband  Wanted — Iona  Dudd. 
The  Washing — Dryden  Aird. 
False  Idols — Fay  Kingham. 
The  Divorce — Marian  Drewitt. 
The  Cookhouse  Door — Lydia  Mestyn. 
The  Deluge — Wyndan  Raine. 
Knighted — Watts   E.   Dunne. 
The    Bath    in   the    Garden — Carrie 

Tubbe. 
Pussyfoot — Bruno  Moore. 
The  Stone  Throwers — Eva  Brick. 
Among    the    Cannibals — Henrietta 

Mann. 

G— G— G 

Bertie,   having  read   "the  Sheik," 
Thought  his  former  tactics  weak. 
Tried    the   cave-man    stuff — Mistake! 
Bertha  pushed   him  in  the  lake. 
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"Watson!    A  Name!" 

By  E.  H.   Recce 

I  know  a  child,  a  little  dear, 
Who  changes  his  fathers,  say  twice  a  year. 
His  mother,  young,  perhaps  twenty-four, 
Has  wed  and  divorced  eight  times  or  more. 

She  has  tacked  eight  names  upon  her  son, 
Each  pa  he  has  had  having  left  him  one. 
They  are — Jasper,  Octavius,   Lawrence,  Paul, 
Hans,  Homer,   Herbert  and  Enos,  that's  all. 

And  I'll  tell  you  how  Sonny  became  a  Roll-calh 

A  jazz-band  leader  was  the  first 

To  woo  his  mother  and  to  grasp  her, 

And  with  them  Sonny  started  life; 
He  started  with  the  name  of  Jasper. 

A  pianist  was  number  two; 

They  married  with  but  little  fuss, 
And  when  the  smoke  had  cleared  away, 

The  youngster  was  Octavius. 

A  man  who  drove  a  motor-truck 

Came  next  into  the  story, 
And  ere  they  separtaed  she 

Had  named  her  infant  Lorrie. 


Horse  (engaged  in  bootlegging  business)  — 
"Lor,  guvnor,  let's  quit.  There's  one  as  was 
caught." 


Near-sighted  Old  Lady  —  "Good  gracious, 
miss,  your  skirts  are  terribly  short,  and  as  for 
your  sister's,  they  are  simply  disgraceful." 

A  heavy  hitting  baseball   star 

Whose  bat  had  won  World  Series  games, 
Was  next  to  lead  her  to  the  church, 

And  Homer  joined  the  other  names. 

An  undertaker  was  the  sixth 

For  her  fair  charms  to  fall, 
And  ere  they  fought  and  broke  away 

She  named  our  hero,   Paul. 

The  heart-strings  of  a  botanist 

Her  face  did  then  disturb, 
Again  the  boy  was  out  of  luck, 

This  time  they  named  him  Herb. 

The  last  one  was  an  admiral, 

Beloved  in  spite  of  faults, 
She  named  her  Sonny,  Enos, 

For  this  leader  of  the  salts. 

The  child's  last  name?     I  cannot  say. 
I've  not  seen  his  mother  since  yesterday. 

G— G— G 
A  great  deal  of  alleged  golden  hair  is  plaited. 
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Automobile  associations  have  been  urging 
their  members  to  be  courteous  and  polite  on  all 
occasions. 


Materia  Medica 

I  room  with  two  medical  students.  I  can  think  of  noth- 
ing worse  for  the  health.  One  day  last  week  Pete  came  in 
very  excitedly.  I  could  see  by  his  nervous  manner  that  a 
great  idea  was  about  to  be  launched  on  a  fortunate  world. 
I  was  right. 

"Joe,"  said  he  suddenly,  "We  don't  eat." 

"What,"  said  I,  "Have  you  lost  our  meal  tickets  gamb- 
ling again?" 

"What  I  mean  is,  we  don't  eat  scientifically.  We  just 
feed.  We  don't  get  enough  iron.  We  seldom  have  any 
green  stuff,"  explained  Pete. 

"I  am  sure,"  said  I,  "that  if  you  and  Tom  would  give 
up  your  extravagant  and  non-essential  lady  friends  I  would 
always  have  enough  green  stuff  to  keep  me  decently  cloth- 
ed." 

"Your  humour,"  said  Pete  solemnly,  "is  quite  out  of 
place.  I  have  just  drawn  up  several  diets  for  business  men, 
laborers,  matrons  and  children  which  should  enable  them 
to  obtain  the  fullest  enjoyment  of  health." 

"Splendid!"  I  exclaimed,  "We'll  send  them  to  Ottawa 
and  have  them  government  enforced.  There'll  be  a  De- 
partment of  National  Diet.  I  insist  that  Tom  and  I  be 
given  charge  of  at  least  a  local  branch." 


"What  I  propose  to  do,"  Pete  went  on  calmly,  "is  to 
try  it  out  first." 

"Highly  advisable,"  I  agreed,  "but  who's  going  to  be 
the  goat?" 

"You  are,"  said  Pete. 

"I  am  not,"  I  said  firmly. 

"There  you  are,"  he  moaned,  "I  knew  you  wouldn't. 
There  you  sit,  eating  and  growing  fat  and  missing  a  real 
opportunity  to  be  of  use  to  your  fellow  creatures.  I  knew 
you  wouldn't  do  it." 

"Pete,"  I  proposed,  "I  will  if  you  will  let  me  wear  my 
own  shoes  at  the  game  to-morrow." 

"In  the  interests  of  scienc","  said  Pete,  "I  agree." 

There  was  something  in  his  readiness  that  alarmed  me. 
However,  I  said  nothing  about  it.  Tom  came  in  and  was 
delighted  at  the  news.  All  went  smoothly  till  dinner 
time.      Pete  became  slightly  worried  over  something. 

"You  are  resolute,"  he  asked,  "about  the  shoes?" 

"I  am,"  I  said. 

Continued  on  page  32 


To  his  sick  Sweetheart 

A    letter  now   each   day  I  bring. 
To  cheer  thee,  love,  so  pale. 
E'en  should  thou  die,  I  still  would  be, 
A   mourning  male  in  mail. 
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MELODRAMA 

The  Corned  Beef  and  Cabbage  of  the  Theatrical  Menu. 


MAN 
WHO 
C4ME 
iBACK 


Oochy- 
woozie 
music; 
lights  die  a 
violent 
death; 
audience 
hold  breath 
and  each 
others' 
hands; 
the  fourth 
wall  slovyly 
dissolves 
(i.  e.  curtain 
rises). 


First  Episode 

Thomas  Potter,  New  York,  mil- 
lionaire of  course,  paces  up  and 
down,  explaining  to  Aunt  Isabel  for 
the  audience's  benefit,  that  he  in- 
tends to  throw  son  Henry  out  of  his 
heart  and  breakfast  room.  Henry  is 
the  clincher  type,  always  has  his  arms 
either  around  a  woman  or  a  lamp- 
post; good  for  9,000  miles  every 
show  with  a  blow-out  at  every  stop. 
Born  with  a  golden  spoon  in  his 
mouth,  he  has  been  trying  ever  since 
to  pawn  it.  Evidently  the  Potters 
have  turned  out  a  crock. 

Prompt  on  his  cues,  Henry  arrives 
at  the  proper  moment,  and  is  told  to 
go — and  not  return  till  he  has  an 
honest  dollar  earned  by  himself.  He 
pleads  that  he  would  like  to  remain 
in  U.  S.  A. — but  you  must  go  Henry. 
The  public  would  object  if  all  the 
scenes  were  laid  in  New  York. 

Second  Episode 

And  now  we  are  with  Henry  in 
San  Francisco,  where,  in  the  five-min- 
ute interval,  he  has  fallen  in  love  with 
Marcelle,  a  singer  whose  wave  of 
popularity  is  permanent,  forged  his 
father's  name  to  four  stage  checks, 
and  had  an  absorbing  time  with  some 
bootleggers.  He  and  Marcelle  gave 
an  osculatory   and   continuous  demon- 


stration of  their  affection  with  David 
Belasco  gestures — but  we  all  know 
they  cannot  marry  before  the  fourth 
act. 

Hark — whose  heavy  footsteps  are 
these.  Ah !  Capt.  Gallons  hurrying 
from  his  dressing  room  to  bring  our 
Henry  a  message  from  his  father  in 
New  York.  The  forged  cheques  are 
discovered.  He  must  leave  for  Shang- 
hai at  once  or  go  to  jail.  We  see  an 
actor  in  Chinese  costume  in  the  wings 
— Henry  must  be  going  to  Shanghai. 

Third  Episode 

Sham  Shew  String's.  The  denniest 
den  in  Shanghai.  All  its  poverty- 
striken  denizens  smoke  two  dollars' 
worth  of  opium  a  minute  during  the 
whole  act.  A  phonograph  off  left  is 
playing  a  record  on  sale  in  Toronto 
less  than  a  week.  The  door  is  open. 
Henry  staggers  into  the  centre  of  the 
stage  with  mathematical  exactitude 
and  demands  gin  from  the  Oriental 
with  the  Semitic  features,  chattering 
to  himself  in  theatrical  Chinese.  He 
gets  it  and  getting  in  the  way  of  a 
convenient  spot,  drinks  a  pint  of  De 
Kuyper's  vilest  neat.        Suddenly  the 


curtains  on  lower  No.  7  part — Mar- 
celle. But  one  who  has  never  written 
movie  scenarios  cannot  describe  their 
meeting.  1  hey  decide  to  begin  life 
over  again  together  as  soon  as  the 
scenery  is  placed  for  Act  IV. 


Ooi  Monl    from  scene  I 
Fourth  Episode 

And  here  they  are  living  happily  for 
eight  months  in  a  house  with  a  baled 
hay  roof  in  Hawaii.  They  are  grow- 
ing sliced  pineapples  and  doing  well. 
An  Hawaiian  scene  without  dancing- 
girls  and  $6.00  ukeleles  made  in  U. 
S.  A.! 

Continued  on  page  40 


In  the  dopey  den  of  Sham  Shew  Siring 
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Cooler  to-night,  fine  tomorrow 

— Georgia  Cracker 
G— G— G 

"Waiter,  bring  me  a  knife  for  the  butter." 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Oh,  and  waiter — a  revolver  for  the  cheese." 

— Punch  Bowl 


WITH  THE  THEATRES 

By  Merrill  Denison 

For  the  past  seven  months  the  week-end  visitor  to  New 
York,  who  wanted  to  make  the  most  of  his  time  theatrically, 
usually  carried  in  his  little  red  note  book  a  memo,  that 
come  what  might,  he  would  see  "The  Circle"  and  "A  Bill 
of  Divorcement,"  both  of  which  plays  are  appearing  in 
Toronto  during  the  present  month.  The  season  of  visiting 
productions  ends  in  a  burst  of  glory  and  a  three  dollar 
top. 

"The  Circle,"  which  comes  to  The  Royal  the  week  of 
April  24,  is  the  most  serious  play  to  date  by  W.  Somer- 
set Maugham,  famous  for  his  brilliant  and  sophisticated 
comedies.  With  the  exception  of  Estelle  Winwood,  the 
company  is  the  same  as  during  the  New  York  run.  Her 
absence  should  prove  no  very  great  loss,  however,  for  Mrs. 
Leslie  Carter  and  John  Drew  still  appear  as  the  elderly 
lovers  who  have  gone  very  sour  on  life,  love  and  each 
other. 

If  a  group  of  self-appointed  censors  in  town  could 
find  anything  to  take  exception  to  in  Zoe  Aikens'  "The 
Varying  Shore,"  it  is  quite  possible  that  they  will  find  in 
"The  Circle"  much  to  bring  the  blush  of  shame  to  the 
cheek  of  a  successful  broker.  The  type  of  mind  that 
found,  in  "The  Varying  Shore,"  a  reflection  of  its  own 
salaciousness,  will  undoubtedly  find  mirrored,  in  "The 
Circle,"  its  worst  dark  brown  repressions,  for  not  only  doss 
the  elder  generation  in  the  play  dispense  with  the  formality 
of  a  marriage  ceremony  but  the  younger  generation  refuses 
Continued  on  next  page 


The  Joy  of  Playing 
Yourself — 


The  majority  of  small  musical  instruments  are  easy 
to  learn  to  play — many  of  them  may  be  picked  up 
without  the  aid  of  a  teacher.  Why  not  drop  in  and 
choose  your  favorite  instrument?  We  will  gladly 
give  you  every  possible  assistance. 


Come  in  and  ask  to  see 
any  of  these  instruments. 
We  have  a  wonderful  range 
to  choose  from,  and  can 
give  you  a  great  deal  of 
helpful  advice  about  the 
choosing  of  an  instrument. 


Musical 

Instruments 

of 

Quality 


VIOLINS,    CELLOS 

MANDOLINS 

GUITARS 

UKULELES,  BANJOS 

SAXOPHONES 

CORNETS 

CLARIONETS 

DRUMS 

XYLOPHONES 
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(Continued  from  preceding  page) 
to   learn   anything   by   their   elders'   experience,    and   insists 
on   repeating    the   experiment,    even    though   its    effects    are 
disheartening. 

It  is  a  play  with  quite  profound  philosophic  import — 
most  of  which  is  distorted  to  allow  John  Drew  and  Leslie 
Carter  to  develop  some  delightfully  humorous  situations, 
but  they  embrace  their  opportunities  with  a  success  that  in- 
clines one  to  accept  the  sacrifice  of  Mr.  Maugham's  more 
serious  purposes. 

It  is  no  play  to  take  a  moron  to  see,  or  one  who 
enjoys  a  good  weep.  It  is  a  clean-cut,  cold,  brilliant  thing 
in  which  a  group  of  very  human  people  act  very  humanly. 
.     .     .    a  rare  thing  in  the  theatre. 

At  the  Princess,  the  week  of  April  1  7,  appears  "The 
Bill  of  Divorcement,"  by  Clemence  Dane,  another  Eng- 
lish dramatist,  who  deals,  more  or  less,  with  the  same  sub- 
ject, but  instead  of  discussing  too  much  freedom  it  dis- 
cusses the  lack  of  it.  Divorce,  where  it  involves  a  young 
woman  whose  husband,  shell-shocked  in  the  war,  has  been 
in  the  asylum  for  fifteen  years,  strikes  one  as  an  insufficient 
subject  to  devote  two  and  a  half  hours  of  dramatic  effort 
over.  The  pros  and  cons  have  been  gone  over  so  often 
that  they  are  becoming  frayed  at  the  edges  and  were  not 
"The  Bill  of  Divorcement"  so  extremely  well  done  it 
would  be  a  waste  of  effort. 

Its  subject  matter  strikes  me  as  being  hardly  worth 
the  studied  seriousness  Clemence  Dane  has  given  it,  but  as 
a  play  it  is  one  of  the  best  written  things  I  have  ever  seen 
and  very  worth  while  seeing.  The  company  is  an  excellent 
one  in  which  the  work  of  Allan  Pollock  and  Katherine 
Cornell  is  exceptionally  able.  Miss  Cornell,  who  plays  the 
part  of  a  seventeen-year-old  flapper,  with  many  brains  and 
skilled  in  using  them,  works  with  consummate  skill  and 
succeeds  in  creating  an  outstanding  piece  of  characterization. 
Allan  Pollock,  whose  personal  war  history  is  a  very  sym- 
pathetic one,  has  found,  in  the  role  of  the  shell-shocked 
husband,  a  part  for  which  he  is  perfectly  fitted,  and  one 
which  he  plays  with  great  subtlety ;  a  subtlety  which,  if  it 
were  disregarded,  would  ruin  the  argument  of  the  play. 
The  rest  of  the  company  is  adequate,  but  the  factors  which 
make  the  play  a  worth-while  success  are  Miss  Cornell,  Mr. 
Pollock  and  Clemence  Dane,  who  wrote  it,  and  in  the 
writing  did  a  perfect  piece  of  work. 

"Out  to  Win,"  a  new  play  with  William  Faversham, 
opens  here  April  24,  evidently  for  a  try-out  for  a  fall  open- 
ing in  New  York.  It  is  a  melodrama  of  the  English  blood, 
thunder  and  terror  school,  and  has  had  a  successful  run  in 
London.  The  present  production  has  been  adapted  for 
American  purposes.  As  yet  the  critics  here  have  not  had 
their  chance  at  it.  M.  D. 

G— G— G 

A  well-known  Winnipeg  doctor  was  telling  a  friend  that 
he  intended  paying  a  flying  visit  to  Fort  William. 

"Oh,"  said  the  latter,  "whiLe  you  are  there,  you  must 
look  up  my  friend,  Mr.  Hummock.  It  should  be  easy  for 
you  to  remember  the  name.  Just  think  of  Hummock — 
stomach ;  there  you  are." 

Two  weeks  or  so  later  they  again  met  on  the  street. 

"Did  you  have  a  good  time  in  Fort  William,"  asked 
the    friend. 

"I  most  certainly  did,"  said  the  doctor,  "but,  do  you 
know,  I   couldn't  find  your  friend  Mr.   Kelly  anywhere." 
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Real  Satisfaction! 

&ti0wtfwm  today 

PLAYER'S 

NAVY  CUT 

=  CIGARETTES  = 


MEN'S  OXFORDS 

$9     $10    $11     $12 

What  a  feeling  of  satisfaction  there  is  in 
wearing  a  pair  of  shoes  which  fit  well,  feel 
comfortable  from  the  first,  and  are  always 
attractive. 

Such  shoes  are  Blachfords'  but  that  is  not 
all,  they  are  wonderfully  economical  be- 
cause they  keep  their  smart  appearance 
long  after  cheaper  shoes  must  be  repaired 
or  replaced. 

MAKE  US  PROVE  IT. 

H.  &  C.  BLACHFORD 

LIMITED 
286  YONGE  ST.  OPP.  DUNDAS  E. 
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The  foreman  was  checking  up  right  after  the  explosion. 

"Is  Bill  here?"  he  asked. 

"No,  he's  gone." 

"For  good?" 

"I  think  so,  or  at  least  the  last  time  I  saw  him  he  was 

headed  that  way." 

—      Gargoyle 


All  beauty  is  measured 
by  the  state  of  the  com- 
plexion. Beautify  it  by 
the  use  of 
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Miss  Mabel  Normand — whose  beauty  and 
vivacity  add  charm  to  notable  Goldwyn 
pictures— writes: — 

"I  have  used  Winsome  Soap  and 
wish  to  state  that  I  found  it 
a  very  delightful,  agreeable  toilet 
soap,  and  most  satisfactory  in 
every  way.  I  would  not  be  without 
it  either  at  home,  travelling,  or  at 
the  Studio." 


~}ltAJ} 


Half  the  charm  of  your  personality  depends  on 
your  complexion.  The  constant  use  of  Winsome 
Soap  will  ensure  a  beautiful  skin  because  Winsome 
is  pure  and  made  especially  to  suit  Canadian 
climatic    and    water  conditions. 

Winsome  Soap  is  sold  by    all    good 
drug     and    department    stores. 

VINOLIA    COMPANY    LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.  M.  the  King 
LONDON  PARIS  TORONTO 


^.  *-—s 


:s 


Four  and  Six  Cylinder 
models  in  Roadster, 
Touring,  Coupe  and 
Sedan  body  styles. 


'Just  a  Real  Good  Car' 
Made  At  Leaside. 


TORONTO    DURANT    COMPANY 

DISTRIBUTORS 

New  King  Edward  Hotel  Building 


Materia  Medica 

Conlinued  from  page  27 

"Very  well  then,"  said  Pete  with  determination,  "we 
must  let  Nature  take  its  course." 

"What?"  said  I. 

"O,  nothing,"  said  Pete. 

He  gave  me  a  pink  powder  to  sprinkle  over  the  spinach 
which  composed  my  evening  meal.  I  thought  of  the  shoes, 
— they  were  new  and  by  far  the  best  in  the  room.  Pete 
would  have  to  wear  his  own.  I  pictured  the  effect  on 
Marion,  whom  Pete  says  is  his  girl.     I  ate  the  spinach. 

I  did  not  attend  the  game  next  day.  Violent  pains  in 
my  insides  kept  me  in  bed.  Pete  went,  however,  in  my  new 
shoes.  He  was  very  apologetic  when  he  and  Tom  came 
home  covered  with  ribbons. 

"It's  too  bad  you  couldn't  go,"  he  commiserated. 
"Marion  sends  her  best  and  says  'you  must  have  been  aw- 
fully greedy  to  eat  so  much  and  get  sick.'  She  says  she 
thinks  your  new  shoes  are  'lovely'.". 

Pete  dodged  a  book. 

"You  know,"  he  went  on,  "it's  really  my  fault.  I'm 
afraid  I  gave  you  the  wrong  diet.  You  got  the  one  meant 
for  the  day  laborer." 

G— G— G 

"The  duchess  has  a  glass  eye." 

"How  do  you  know?" 

"I  v/as  talking  to  hsr  the  other  evening  and.it  came  out 
in  the  course  of  the  conversation." 

— Lampoon 
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of  University  Organizations 
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Those  who  think  they  have  a  kick 
coming  usually  get  the  kick. — Dirge. 

CHECKING  UP 

Charles  Myers,  of  the  United  Sav- 
ings and  Loan  Company,  of  Tusla, 
tells  this  one:  "A  negro  came  into 
his  office  and  asked  to  use  the  tele- 
phone. The  following  one-sided  con- 
versation was  overheard: 

"Hello,  is  this  you,  Mrs.  Smith?  I 
see  youah  ad  in  the  Sunday  papah 
two  weeks  ago.  Is  you  all  satisfied 
wid  de  man  you  got?  I  see!  Is  you 
contcmplatin'  a  change  soon?  You  is 
not?  All  right,  thank  you,  ma'am." 

Desiring  to  be  friendly,  Myers  said : 
"Too  bad  someone  had  the  job." 

"That's  all  right,"  replied  the 
negro.  "You  see  I'se  de  nigger  dat  got 
de  job  two  weeks  ago,  and  I  was  jus' 
checkin'  up." — Midland  Refining. 
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A  Reputation 

for  Unvarying  Quality  is  the  greatest 
mark.  °f  Distinction. 

SALADA 
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TEA 


IS  THE  BEST  THE  PUREST, 
THE  MOST  DELICIOUS. 

Try  it    for  your   next    meal.      The  flavor    appeals. 
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V.  G.  Child 


Sounding  High  T. 

The  '  Goblin  '  artist's  impressions  of  one  of  the  scenes  in  "  The  Circle,"  starring 
John  Drew  and  Mrs.  Leslie  Carter. 

Left  to  right :  Robert  Rendel,  Ernest  Lawford,  Mrs.  Leslie  Carter,  John  Drew. 


Wbitbotnt  3nn 

169  College  Street      (Two  doors  west  of  McCaul)        Phone,  College  9354 

The  handiest  rendezvous  in  Toronto;  just  across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shopping  districts  of  the  city. 


LUNCHEON 

TEA 

DINNER 


12.00  to  2.00 
3.00  to  5.00 
5.30  to  7.00 


35  and  50c 

a  la  carte 

40  and  75c 


McKenna  Costume 
Company 

THEATRICAL 
SUPPLIES 

Costumers  to 
People  of  Preference 

395  KING  STREET  WEST 

TELEPHONE  ADELAIDE  1849 

TORONTO 


METAMORPHOSIS 

Nothing  is  to  be  seen  of  the  old  gang 

That  used  to  hang  about 

Casey's  Corner  Saloon. 

The  dark   figures  that  used  to  slouch 

Under  the  lamp  posts 

Have  all  disappeared. 

Prohibition  has  done  this, 

They  have  flats  now. 


34 


Goblin 


"I  See  a  Long  Journey  Ahead  of  You 


— a  long  vacation  journey,  down  the 
broad,  magnificent  St.  Lawrence,  over 
the  calm  summer  seas  of  the  Atlantic, 
and  on  through  England,  Scotland, 
France  and  Belgium. 

"I  see  you  visiting  many  of  the  Old 
World's  famous  cities,  such  as  London, 
■Paris,  Versailles,  Brussels,  Edinburgh, 
Glasgow.  You  are  going  to  visit  the 
interior  of  England  and  Scotland,  and 
those  romantic  and  interesting  regions, 
The  Trossachs,  The  English  Lakes, 
Shakespeare's  Country,  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  beautiful  home,  all  of  which 
will  be  of  great  educational  value  to 
you.  You  will  be  away  from  Toronto 
from  the  30th  of  June,  and  until  the 
13th  of  August,  on  this  wonder 
journey." 


There's  a  Prediction  that  can   be    made    a    Reality 

Call  up  the  Tour  Manager,  Adelaide  4400,  and  ask  him  how  you  can  secure  a 
membership  in  the  party  of  20  ladies,  who  will  travel  45  days  in  Europe  this 
summer,  at  the  expense  of  the  Toronto  Sunday  World.  All  accommodations 
to  be  the  best.  The  plan  of  the  offer  makes  it  easy  to  be  one  of  the  party.  Call 
him  up  today  or  send  in  your  nomination.  If  you  cannot  go  yourself,  nom- 
inate some  lady  whom  you  know  would  like  to  go. 


You  should  see  The  Toronto  Sunday 
World.  It's  so  different.  Entirely 
new  and  different,  except  the  name. 
The  Sport  Section  is  better  and  more 
complete  than  ever.  The  Comic  Sec- 
tion includes  the  Gumps,  whose  fam- 
ily affairs  are  the  talk  of  the  land. 
Everybody  finds  something  keenly  in- 
teresting among  the  pictures  of  the 
eight-page  Rotogravure  Section.  The 
Magazine  and  the  Theatrical  and  Au- 
tomotive Sections  supply  the  best  in 
Fiction,  Art,  Music,  Books,  Women's 
Topics,  Fashions,  Children's  Pages, 
Automobiles,  and  many  other  features. 
SUBSCRIBE  NOW  AND  MAKE  SURE 
OF  YOUR  COPY  NEXT  SATURDAY. 


The    Toronto    Sunday    World's    European    Tour    for    Twenty    Ladies 

A  CASH  PRIZE  OF  $50.00  IN  GOLD  WILL  BE  AWARDED  TO  THE 
PERSON  WHO  WILL  BE  THE  FIRST  TO  NOMINATE  THE  LADY 
WHO    WILL    BE    CHOSEN    BY    THE    LARGEST    VOTE    OF    ALL. 

NOMINATION  BLANK 

Manager  of  European   Tours, 

(MISS 
Dear  Sir: — I  respectfully  nominate  {  MRS. 

I  MYSELF     


Residence     

Business    Address    '. 

District    No as    a    candidate    for    membership    in    your 

party   of  Tourists. 

Yours   very   truly, 

Name Address 

Date  and  Hour  received  by  Manager  t>f  Tours 


1922 


A.M. 

P.M. 
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GLEN  ISLAND  RESORT 

%t  HAWAII  OF  CANADA 

IN  THE  BAY  OF  QyiNTE  -  BETWEEN  THE  CANADIAN  NATIONAL 
RAILWAY  STATIONS  OF  PICTDN  AND  DESERONTD 

Where  guests  live  in  their  own  private  cottages 
and  dine  at  a  central  dining  hall.  We  know  our 
chef  will  please  you.  Come  and  enjoy  all  the 
joys  of  a  first  class  summer  resort  with  all  the 
comforts  of  home — minus  the  work. 


Special  Features: 


SWIMMING 
BOWLING 
BOATING 
DANCING 

CANOEING 

CROQUET 

FISHING 

TENNIS 

SAILING 

GOLF 


Write  for  illustrated  prospectus 
with  rates. 

R.  A.  Williams,  Manager 

233  COLLEGE  ST.,  TORONTO 


It  was  the  fag-end  of  a  tedious  even- 
ing. At  the  close  of  the  third  twenty- 
minute  lapse  he  said  plaintively: 

"I  wish  I  had  money.      I'd  travel." 
"Well,"   she  replied,  as  she  began  to 
unroll   her  stocking,   "how  much  do  you 
need?"  — Voo  Doo. 

WHEN  IN  DEEP  WATER 

He:  "Dearest,  will  you  wear  it  al- 
ways?" offering  his  first  pin. 

She:    "Yes,   Henry  dear." 

He:  "And  at  night  will  you  wear  it 
on  your  night  gown?" 

Siie:    "Yes." 

He:  "And  will  you  hold  it  in  your 
mouth  when  you  take  a  bath?" 

She:    " ." 

— Orange  Peel. 

Frosh — "I've  been  trying  to  think  of 
a  word  for  two  weeks." 

Soph — "How   about   fortnight?" 

— Orange  Peel. 

Tramp:    Lady,  I'm  dying  for  a  drink. 
Lady:   There's  the  pump. 
Tramp:    I    said    a    drink,    lady,   not  a 
bath. 

— Phoenix. 


MADE,      Irt      CANADA 

IrWCnwAY) 

PATE/MTEO        (Olfc 


—  Seerps 


Slip  on  to  page  39 


100  PER  CENT.  AMERICAN 

"This  isn't — it  can't  be — yes,  it  is — 
Count  Gregory!"  I  murmured  as  I 
slipped  six  cents  into  the  hand  of  the 
shabby  figure  at  the  subway  entrance. 

"Are  you  not  the  distinguished  noble- 
man," I  cried,  "who  startled  society  by 
your  daring  exploits,  made  away  with  the 
Countess  de  Scuffs  pearls,  eloped  with 
five  heiresses,  fought  ten  French  dukes 
to  a  standstill  over  the  hand  of  the  fam- 
ous Crown  Princess  of  Gwan-Inwidja, 
and  who  is  now  appearing  as  a  final  tri- 
umph in  all  the  Wearst  Papers?" 

Count  Gregory  nodded. 

"How  did  you  do  it?" 

"I  work  in  the  press  room  of  a  Wearst 
paper,"  he  muttered.  "A  month  ago  I 
drank  a  bottle  of  red  headline  ink  by 
mistake—  and  when  I  got  out  of  the  hos- 
pital this  morning  they  said  I'd  dictated 
the  biggest  story  in  years." 

— Columbia    Jester. 


STUDENTS    VACATION    MONEY 
MAKER 

We  have  an  exceptional  opportunity 
for  students  desiring  to  make  real 
money  during  their  vacation.  Nice, 
pleasant  work — any  part  of  Canada. 
Get  particulars.  Dominion  Alum- 
inum Company,  Room  209,  119  Bay 
Street,  Toronto.     Adelaide  2424. 


Goblin 


COPYRIGHT.  102C 
BY  c.  p.  a  CO. 
OF    CAN       LTO. 


Arrow  Shirts 

EACH  style  comes  with  sleeves  long  enough 
or  short  enough  for  you — You  can  get  the 
style  you  want  in  the  neck  size  and  sleeve 
length  that  will  fit  you — In  a  quality  even 
unusually  good  in  these  times.  Ask  your 
dealer. 

Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd. 


When  the  music  is  playing  some  dreamy  oriental  tune. 
And  you  smoothly  glide  out  onto  the  porch, 
When  you  stroll  up  and  down  with  her, 
And  the  moon  softly  scintillates  through  her  hair. 
When  the  smoke  of  her  cigarette  curls  wistfully  up. 
And  you  think  you  have  never  seen  anyone  so  beautiful, 
When  you  blush  with  embarrassment 
And  your  tongue  is  tied 
When  she  says,  "Well?" 
And  looks  into  your  eyes. 
Why  man,  you're  not  in  love — 

All  you  need  is  "Power  of  Will,"  by  Will  Power! 

— Yale  Record 

Bear — Anything  on  your  hip? 

Cat — Sure. 

Bear — What  is  it? 

Cat — A  birthmark. 

— Banter 

"Does  John  drink?" 

"Drink?   Why,   he  has  a  bottle  in  his  mouth  so  often 
people  think  he's  a  cork." 

—  The  Siren 

Captain:  "Well,  how  many  fathoms?" 
Mate:   "I  can't  touch  bottom,  sir." 
Captain:   "Dammit,  man,  how  near  do  you  come?" 

— Lampoon 
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JUST  COKE. 

(With  Apologies  to  Edgar  A.  Jesl.) 

Baby  Bertie 

It  was  a  noble  baby-carnage, 

Painted  a  splendid  hue: 
He'd  bought  it  just  before  their  marriage — 

Jt  turned  out  useful,  too — 
The  maid  had  pushed  it  in  the  study, 

Beside  his  morns-chair; 
Glancing  up  he  saw  the  ruddy 

Face  of  Bertie  there. 

He  fondly  eyed  his  offspring  mild, 

And  wondered  that  the  stork. 
Had  brought  this  innocent  young  child, 

To  him  in  old  New  York; 
Looking  ahead,  he  saw  the  day, 

When  Bertie  would  be  grown, 
And  drawing  down,  perhaps,  big  pay, 

With  a  family  of  his  own. 

But  dreams  are  doubtful  things,  I  trow, 

And   Fate  is  passing  odd ; 
The   baby-carriage   is   empty   now — 

Is  it  the  hand  of  God? 
From  that  small  cart  wherein  he  set, 

The  cheerful  little  sprout. 
Has  fallen  in  the  waste-basket, 

And   they   can't   get   him   out  ! 

— Record. 


M 


en 


—  who  seek  value 
and  know  it  when 
they  see  it — these 
are  the  men  who 
come  here  again 
and  again  for  their 
clothes  and  haber- 
dashery. 

The  young  fel- 
low seeks  "style," 
the  older  man  who 
measures  his 
clothes  on  the 
"value"  basis — as 
well  as  men  who 
measure  their  ap- 
parel by  its  "ser- 
vice"—  these  men 
are  our  consistent 
patrons. 


Society  Brand  Clothes, 
Hats  and  Good  Furnish- 
ings.   Nothing  else. 


102  Yonge  St. 
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Preparations 


Science  Now 

Prevents  Baldness 


Medical  knowledge,  combined  with  over  ten  years' 
experimentation,  has  produced  the  new  Blue  Jay 
Hair  Tonic,  a  cure  for  baldness.  We  made  a  scien- 
tific study  of  hair  and  found  out  what  is  needed  to 
stimulate  growth.  Then  we  combined  in  our  tonic 
all  the  ingredients  that  were  found  to  be  beneficial. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  tried  the  tonic  on  various 
stages  of  falling  hair  and  the  results  were  each  time 
satisfactory.  We  claim  that  we  have  produced  a 
reliable  cure  for  falling  hair  and  we  are  willing  to 
back  up  our  assertion  with  a  guarantee. 


Hair  Tonic  50c. 


Pomade  25c. 


WRITE: 


Wellson  Specialty  Co,,  37  Chicora   Ave.,  Toronto 


PHONE  H.  3499 
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Be  sure  to 

get  it  to-day 

Rimsky-Korsakov's  won- 
derful dream  of  the  Or- 
ient woven  into  a  delight- 
ful   Columbia    Fox-Trot. 


SONG  OF  INDIA 

Fox-Trot   and 
To   a   Wild   Rose 

Eddie  Elkins  Orchestra 


A-3569 

85c 


A  few  other  Columbia  Specials: 

Virginia  Blues — Fox-Trot  ) 

Dear  Old  Southland — Fox-Trot         \  8"5c 

The  Columbians  J 


Angel  Child —    Al  Jolson    (Comedian)  )  a-3568 
Angel  Child —     Fox-Trot  The  Columbians  I     85c 


C  a  1  if  o  rn  ia — Fox-Trot 

An  Old  Fashioned  Girl— Fox-Trot    [a-3578 
Knickerbocker  Orchestra 

(Under  direction  of   Eddie  Elkins) 


85c 


Don't  Leave  Me  Mammy — Duet 
Charles  Hart  and  Elliott  Shaw 
Indiana  Lullaby — Duet 

Billy  Jones  and  Ernest  Hare 


A-3564 
85c 


Your  Columbia  dealer  has  them  now. 

COLUMBIA    GRAPHOPHONE    COMPANY, 
TORONTO 


All  shapes  and  Sizes 
Plain  or  Crusted 


ONE  DOLLAR 

EVERYWHERE 


REAL  FRIEND 

One  who  won't  go 
back  on  you. 

One  who  improves 

on  closer  acquaint  - 

tance. 

One    whose    selec- 
tion is  a  credit   to 
your  good  taste. 


THAT'S 

KOLA 


As  Each  Would  Do  It 

Snappy  Stories:  "Slowly  her  sinuous  arms  crept  seduc- 
tively about  his  shoulders  and  around  his  neck,  as  Nedra, 
with  a  world  of  passion  in  her  languorous  eyes,  h^ld  up 
her  voluptuous  red  lips  to  be  kissed." 

Smart  Set:  "With  her  lingerie  draped  in  charming  aban- 
don and  daring  decollette,  Esme  rose  from  her  escritoire 
and  walked  toward  him  with  utter  sang  froid,  placed  her 
arms  about  his  shoulders  and,  casting  convention  to  the 
wind,  whispered,  'Mon  cher'." 

Saturday  Evening  Post:  "She  flung  her  arms  about  his 
brawny  shoulders  and  sighed  softly,  'Kiss  me,  dear'." 

Century:  "Placing  her  arms  about  him  in  a  palpably  com- 
promising position,   she  enunciated,   'Let  us  osculate'." 

— Punch  Bowl 


CASH'S  WOVEN  NAMES 

The  only  satisfactory  way  of  marking  linen  and  clothing 
12  DOZEN  $3.00  :  6  DOZEN  $2.00 

STYLE  SHEET  POST  FREE 


I 


Davi-J  LJoydf   George 

VARSITY  HAT  BANDS 

Exclusive  colorings  made  for  fraternities,  etc.,  in  ribbons,  hatbands, 
armbands,  ties,  etc. 

J.  &  J.  CASH,  Inc.  :  Brantford,  Ont. 

or  W.  R    BAKER,  c-o  THE  GOBLIN 


Goblin 


39 


PIDGIN  ENGLISH 
Gert — "Did   you      see      the      Chinese 
laundryman  about  that  bill?" 
Bert— "Yes." 

Gert — "How   did   he   receive   you?" 
Bert — "Coolie." 

— Widow. 

HANDLE   WITH   CARE 
Pre-Dent — "What      is      your    motto 
when  out  with  women?" 

Pre-Med — "Use     well     before    shak- 
ing." 

— Punch  Bowl. 


IN  THE  SPRING 


TENNIS 


You  wonder  just  what  tennis  has  to  do 
with  selling  MacLaren's  Peanut  Butter. 
Well,  it's  this  way.  We  have  a  sug- 
gestion to  offer  which  has  found  favor 
with  many  good  tennis  players.  Here 
it  is — Before  you  commence  to  play,  try 
a  few  peanut  butter  sandwiches.  You 
will  find  your  energy  increased  and  your 
stamina  prolonged.  The  reason  is  that 
peanut  butter  has  twice  as  much  nour- 
ishment as  an  equal  quantity  of  beef 
steak.  MacLaren's  is  the  superior 
brand. 


MacLaren-Wright,  Limited 

TORONTO 


Judge — "Tell  the  jury  how  you  came 
to  be  intoxicated." 

Prisoner — "I  was  just  putting  some 
hair  tonic  on  my  new  mustache  and — 
hie — I  missed  it." 

— Tar  Baby. 


Knitting  Made 
Easy 

Come  and  let  me  show  you 
how  to  knit  the  very  latest 
styles  in  hand-knit  garments 
with 

Monarch  Yarns 

This  is  the  first  exclusive 
yarn  and  hosiery  shop  in 
Toronto — everything  for  the 
knitter.  Garments  skilfully 
knitted  to  your  order. 
The  famous  "Monarch-Knit" 
Hosiery  and  "Two  Steeples" 
English  Hosiery. 

Jeane  Duncan 
Yarn  Shoppe 

235  Yonge  St.,    North  of  Shuter 


—  fits      dvedt   on    cr>e 


on    tf}< 
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MONEY! 


It  may  be  the  root  of  all  evil  but 
when  a  chance  for  some  easy  money 
comes  along  they  have  to  pet  out 
the  traffic  cops  to  handle  the 
crowds. 

GOBLIN  announces  the  most  unique 
money  making  mpgazine  offer  that 
has  ever  been  made.  He  wants  to 
get  representatives  in  every  Cana- 
dian town,  village,  and  county  to 
take  subscriptions,  and  will  pay 
liberally    for    these. 

Every  territory  is  new,  as  the  mag- 
azine has  never  before  employed 
canvassers.  We  can't  give  you 
figures  telling  how  Mr.  X.  made 
$750  in  his  spare  time  during  one 
month,  because  we  haven't  given 
anybody  the  chance  to  make  $760. 
Clip  the  attached  couoon.  YOU 
may  be  the  first  "Mr.  X."  or 
"Mrs.    X." 


CIRCULATION   MANAGER.    GOBLIN, 
153    University    Ave.,    Toronto. 

Please    send    me      particulars      of      your 
money-making    offer. 


Name 


Street  No.  or   P.   O.   Box 


Town    or    Province 
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SUMMER  EMPLOYMENT 

For 

STUDENTS 

Ambitious  young  men  desirous  of  earning  big  money  be- 
fore the  next  term,  should  identify  themselves  with 
MACLEAN'S — Canada's   National    Magazine. 

We  have  a  special  proposition  for  students  on  the  sub- 
scription sales  staff.  It  is  not  necessary  that  you  have 
previous  experience  as  we  will  give  you  a  course  of 
training. 

You  can  earn  upwards  of  $50.00  a  week  on  this  proposi- 
tion. 

For  further  particulars  see  Mr.  Canfield  at  149  University 
Avenue. 


QUEENS 
HOTEL 

NEW  ROOM 

Especially    adap- 
ted for  Fraternity 
or  Sorority  Teas, 
Luncheons      or 
Dinners.  Dancing 
if  desired. 

Phone  AdeL  2080 

"What  do  you  think  of  Scott's 
'Ivanhoe'?" 

"I   like  his   Emulsion   better.'' 

— Jester. 

"No,  my  daughter  can  never  be 
yours." 

"I  proposed  marriage,  not  adop- 
tion." — Pelican. 

Well, well,   i'ts  certainly 
j/c  all  rf^ey  sy 
"it  is! 


Continued  from  page  28 

Distant  voices  are  heard  deadened 
by  the  pack  that  comprises  the  break- 
fast room  set.  Hello  Aunt  Isabel  and 
Capt.  Gallons.  Henry's  father  is  ill 
— he  must  return.  He  must  not 
bring  his  wife.  It  is  a  touching  thing 
to  see  Henry  trying  to  decide  in  two 
pages  of  drawing-room  platitudes 
whether  it  will  be  his  father's  life  or 
his  wife's — but  he  must  stay  by  the 
Mrs.  Nevertheless,  he  leaves  with 
his  wife's  blessing  and  no  baggage  to 
save  his  father's  future. 


Fifth  Episode 

The  End.  The  Return  of  the 
Prodigal   Son  with  jazz   variations. 

She:  "What  were  you  doing  after 
the  accident?" 

He:  "Scraping  up  an  acquaint- 
ance." — Widow. 

Chauncey  Reginald  Archibald  Ash- 
erton,  to  prospective  father-in-law: 
"Youah  daughtah  has  promised  to 
mawy  me  and  eh — ah — I'd  like  to 
know  if  there  is  any  insanity  in  youah 
family?" 

Crusty  Old  Papa,  looking  him 
over:    '  There   must   be." — Dodo. 


See  page  41.     Solved! 


VICTORY 
BONDS 


ALL  MATURITIES 

IN  BLOCKS   OR  SMALL  AMOUNTS 

BOUGHT  AND  SOLD 

Our  Victory  Loan  Departments 
and  various  Offices  are  prepared 
to  give  investors  prompt    service. 

A.  E.  AMES  &  CO. 

Investment 

Securities 
Union  Bank  Bldg. 
Transportation  Bldg. 
74  Broadway 
Harris  Trust  Bldg. 
Belmont  House 


Established 
188? 

Toronto 

Montreal 

New  York 

Chicago 

Victoria,  B.  C. 


Members    Toronto   and   Montreal 
Stock.   Exchanges 


Store: 
Main  6862 


Tea  Room: 
Main  2473 


BINGHAM'S 

—LIMITED— 

146    Yonge    Street 

Noon  Luncheon 
11.30  -2  p.  m. 

Afternoon  Teas 
2.30—5  p.  m. 

Evening  Dinner 
5.00—7.30  p.  m. 

Makers  of 

"Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 

"The  Glad  Candies" 
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AT  LAST!     Here's  a  new  idea  in  Underwear  Comfort 
-  —No  Buttons!    No  more  buttons  to  lose  in  the  wash, 
no  torn  buttonholes— no  bother. 

You'll  never  know  real  underwear  comfort  until  you  wear 
Hatchway  No-button  Underwear.  With  its  patented  con- 
struction, Hatchway  Underwear  can  never  bind  nor  pull 
anywhere.  It  is  roomier,  easier  to  get  into,  it  fits  perfectly. 

The  materials  in  Hatchway  garments — cool  airy  nainsook,  soft  knit- 
ted balbriggan,  or  close-fitting  elastic  knit — give  longer  life,  more 
durability  and  greater  economy  to  summer  underwear. 

Men's  Athletic  $1,75,  Men's  Full  Length  $2.00,  Boy's  Athletic  $1.25 
WOODS  UNDERWEAR   COMPANY,   LIMITED,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


NO  BUTTON    UNDERWEAR 
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The 


King  Edward  Hotel 

(Under  direction  United  Hotels  Co.  of  America) 

The   Heart   of    Toronto 
1,000  Rooms         :  1,000  Baths 


Restaurant  Service 

Pickwick  Room 

Club  Breakfast  75c  Special  Plate  Luncheons 

Table  d'Hote  Dinners  $1.50 
a  la  Carte 

Victoria  Room 

a  la  Carte 

Tabard  Room 

Noon  Day  Luncheon,  85c 

Coffee  Shop 


The  spacious  Ball  Rooms  and 
Dining  Rooms  are  patronized 
by  most  fraternities. 


jy 


"THE  DANSANT 

Roof  Ball  Room  Saturday  afternoons 

Dancing  in  Victoria  Room  every 
evening  from  10.30  to  1  a.  ,m. 
to  Romanelli's  irresistible  Jazz 
Orchestra.  : 


GEO.  H.  O'NEIL 

General  Manager 


L.  S.  Muldoonl 
E.  R.  Pitcher  | 


Managers 


Arthur  E.  Farley 

Formerly  Cutler  with  Murray-Kay  Co    Hi. 

BEGS  TO  ANNOUNCE  THAT  HE  HAS 
OPENED  A  MERCHANT  TAILORING 
ESTABLISHMENT  AT  27  COLBORNE 
STREET,  TORONTO  (DIRECTLY  BACK 
OF    THE    KING    EDWARD    HOTEL.) 


M.  3603 


RELIGION  OF  TO-DAY 
Sunday  School  Superintendent:  "I  am  happy  to  see  all 
these  shining  faces  before  me  this  morning." 

(Sudden  application  of  thirty -seven  powder  puffs.) 

— Sun  Dodger. 
G— G— G 

Genius  pops  up  where  least  expected.  F'rinstance, 
the  butcher  who,  having  read  about  the  "milk  from  con- 
tented cows,"  advertised  "Sausage  from  pigs  that  died 
happy." 

— Humbug. 
G— G— G 

Jerry:  "Edna  was  afraid  her  engagement  ring  wouldn't 
be  noticed." 

Terry:  "Noticed? — why  a  dozen  of  the  girls  have  re- 
cognized it  already." 

— Sun  Dodger. 
G— G— G 

GREAT  FEAT 
Professor's  Wife:    "Why,  my  dear,  you've  got  your 
shoes  on  the  wrong  feet." 

Professor:  "But,  Henrietta,  they're  the  only  feet 
I've  got." 

— Phoenix. 

JAIL-BIRD  BLUES 
Policeman   (to  disturbing  banjoist)  :   "Young  man,  you 
must  accompany  me — 

He:  "Awright,  of  fisher,  what'll  ya  shing?" 

— Juggler 


ASK  FOR 


MCLAUGHLINS 

Ginger  Ale 

AT  HART  HOUSE  TUCK 
AND  MOST  GOOD  SHOPS 


In  the  Summer  Time 


w 


HEN  every  soft,  gentle  breeze  beckons  one  out-of-doors, 
and  housework  seems  tedious,  you  have  not  much  energy 
for    cleaning  and  moving  heavy  furniture  about. 

fl  The  never-ending,  dreaded,  daily  struggle  with  dirt,  dust  and 
dangerous  foreign  matter  is  a  thing  of  the  past  in  the  home  where 
the  Premier  resides. 

ffl  The  Premier  is  made  of  aluminum,  like  the  bodies  of  fine  motor 
cars.  It  is  extremely  light,  weighing  less  than  twelve  pounds, 
although  it  has  three  times  the  power  of  the  heaviest  machine. 

(I  The  Premier  is  made  in  two  models — one  with  motor-driven 
brush,  the  other  with  suction-driven  brush. 

For  Sale  by  dealers  everywhere 


remier 

ELECTRIC  CLEANER 


Canadian  General  Electric  Company,  LtcL 

Head  Office     -     TORONTO 

Branch  Offices  :   Montreal,   Quebec,   Sherbrooke,   Halifax,   Sydney,   St.  John,   Ottawa, 

Hamilton,  London,    Windsor,  Cobalt,   South  Porcupine,  Winnipeg,   Calgary, 

Edmonton,   Nelson,  Vancouver  and  Victoria. 
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Fruit-flavor  Chiclets  with 
all  the  charm  of  the  dainty 
Chiclet  form, the  delicious- 
ness  of  the  Chiclet  candy 
coating,  and  the  luscious 
flavor  of  ripe,  red  fruit. 
Buy  them  in  the  PINK 
cardboard  packet;  pepper- 
mint Chiclets  in  the  fam- 
ous YELLOW  cardboard 
packet;  spearmint  Chiclets 
in  the  GREEN  cardboard 
packet.  Ten  Chiclets  for  5? 


— an  Adams  product,  particularly  prepared 


